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To the Right Honourable the 
LADY HOW. 


Madam, 
N Edications are become 
ſo ſcandalous of late, 
that, if Modeſty were 
not a Virtue too little faſhi- 
onable, both the Patron and 
Mriter wou'd be out of Coun- 
tenance: The Reaſon of this 
is evident; the Preſs is ſet 
to work only to gratifie a 
mercenary End, and He or 
She whois look'd on asa Per- 
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bon moſt likely to ſerve that 
|| Purpoſe is addreſs'd, and ful- 
ſome Praiſes, and undeſerv'd 
Encomiums generally anſwer 
2 the Deſign they are given for. 
Butñ I, Madam! propoſe to 
my ſelf a nobler Advantage, 
by entreating the Protection 
of a Lady qualified like Tau. 
T he-Sobjedt of the Trifle I 
preſume to offer, is, the wor/? 
of Women; and while ] treat of 
the Inadvertencies, and in- 
| deed Vices, which there is a 
| Poſſibility that our Sex may 
be guilty of, Il wou'd put thoſe 
ofthe other in Mindꝭ that there 
is Ou among us, whoſe Vir. 
tues may attone for the Miſ⸗ 
management of the reſt. 
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- To particularize what the 
are, or enter into a Detail of * + 

thoſe Perfections, which ©: 
while they attract the Alm. 
ration of a, are to be deſcribd 
guilty of a Self- ſufnciency of 
Thought, and juſtly render 
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me unworthy of Four Fa- 


ſpeak of Y ou, as Youdeſerve, 
than by enervate Praiſes leſſen 
the Worth I wou'd proclaim. 
The Sunbyhisown Rays can 
only. be deſcrib d, and while 
the moſt Abject of created 


his Influence, the 


. & F 2 


obleſt are 
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vour: Of two Evils, there- 
fore, I will chuſe the leaſt, and 
rather confels my Inability to 


Beings receive the Benefit of 
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DEDICATION. 
ata Loſs for Means to repre- 


ſent him. The ſame Misfor- 


tune is the Fate of all who 
contemplate the Character of 
Your Ladyſhip; then Why 
„ſhou d I lament the Want of 
"that with: the moſt mi- 
wou'd Pwr cheese defici· 
ent in, tho not in lo ne 
ſtant a Degree as, | 


MADAM, et 


| ves, Ladyſby 1 

N Miſt Devoted, 

aun Foil, and 
| Obes Sera, 


Bran Ern . 
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tletiy 
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55 ttt, 43 / u rhis is pabliſd, that I take ibis 
arms. De 5 
A Gentleman, who applies the little Ingenuity he is 
Maſter of, to no pers — than that of ſowing 
Diſſention among thoſt who are ſo unhappy, and in- 
deed unwiſe, as to entertain bim, either imagines, or 
pretends 20 do ſo, that tho 1 have laid the Scene 
in Paris, I mean that the Adventure ſbou d be thought 
to have happen d in London; and that in the Chara- 
der of @ French Baroneß, I bave attempted to ex- 
poſe the Reputation of an Engliſh Woman of Qua- 
lity. I fhou'd be ſorry to think the Actions of any of 
our Ladies ſuch as cou'd give room for a * 
ph bes * 0 
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AN or to Him 2 Tho writes her 


FOR Perſon whoſe Crimes I bad 
hond not-have'thiught the Reſentment of fuch a one 


me a D R E B A.C E. F . 
N the Really of what be word Kate. MN 
| . Zoſe there were indeed. an Affinity <a 


ber'ween the 


[ have deſcrib d, and thoſe of ſome Woman I k 
2 doubtleſs if there le; ſve-muſt be of hit . 
tance) I leave the Morld to judge to vubom ſbe is in- 
debted for becoming the 5 = of Ridicule, to me 
far drawing 4 Picture whoſe Original is unknown, 
eat the Bottom of it. 
However, if I had defgu this af a Saty# on any 
thought worthy of it, 1 


conſiderable enough to have oblig'd me to deny its. dur 
as I bave' only related 4 Story, which a. * 
Friend of mine aſſures me it Matter of * 


bappen d as the Time when be was in Paris: I won d 


not baus it made Uſe of as an Umbrage for the 


Tongue of Scandal to blaſt the Character of any one 
4 Stranger to ſuch deteſted Guilt... I hope there is 8 


not a ſecond De Tortillee in the Horld, but if there 
be; ſhe certainly is not without a Du Lache 7a 4d. 
viſe and aſſiſt. her; and he, that Du Lache, _o 
is moſt ſenſible of the Secrets of. ber . Soul,.. is 

able ta point ber out, For my. Part (1 thank . 

ven) I can ſolemnly proteſt, a Wrath ſo vile never 


5 get reach'd the Ee er of REIN 
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IN VR D HUSBAND; 
4 'OR, THE bh, fa. 
| Miſtaken Reſent ment. 


HE Viciſſitude of all human Afains 
io ſolutely neceſſary to give Man- 
SE kind a true N 7 2 that 
— feems m d in Happinel 

and fenc'd from every Blaſt of trek 
Fate, fooner or later, is generally led by ſome 
unavoidable Impulfe co quit his Haven of Peace, 
and ſhare the Storm in common with thoſe bon 
under leſs auſpicious lafluences. The Baron De 
Lortillie, till he was about the Age of Fifty, had 
paſe'd his Time in a perfect Tranquility 4 a 
tho' the Sweetneſs of his Diſpoſition made hita 
commiſerate, and, to the utmoſt of his Power, 
aſſiſt all who labour'd under any Affliction, yet he 
himſelf was wholly inſenſible what it was to be 
uneaſy: He had from his Infancy been bred at 


n ere to frequent it; * 
2 


moiſelle la Motte, in whoſe Converſation he found 


4 The Imurd Huband; or, 
be had preſery'd. his Soul untainted with any of 
thoſe modiſh Vices, which few of the gay part of it 
are free from; ſo he alſo did from that Spirit of 
Faction, which the graver ſort, and thoſe who 
aim at being thought Politicians, are fo much 


ſway'd by. He was entirely contented with his 
Lot, had no ambitious Views, and enjoy'd the 
Goods of Fortune in thar Medium, which a- 
lone can make Life happy, neither maintaining 
a Port greater than his Eſtate wou'd convenient] 
allow, nor below what was becoming his Quali- 
ty: this manner of Behaviour made him unen- 
vy'd by his Equals, eſteem'd by thoſe of a ſupe- 
rior Rank, and infinitely belov'd by his Inferi- 
ors; in fine, never was a Man more univerſall 
ſpoke well of. Thus he liv'd, and thus, in al 
— had he dyed, had not his ill Fortune 
introduc'd him to the Acquaintance of Mada- 


Charms ſufficient to make him wiſh to chan 
his Condition, if by it he cou'd obtain her for 
a Wife. This was a Lady of none of the mean- 
eſt Families in Fance, and at the Death of her 
Father was left Miſtreſs of a conſiderable For- 
tune; but tho' ſhe wanted not Wit, ſhe had 
been extremely deficient in her Conduct, and the 
Extravagance of her Expences reduced her in a 
ſhort time to have nothing of the Woman of 
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Faſhion remaining but a few rich Cloaths; with 4 
theſe, however, and a tolerable Face and Air, MN 
the found Means for a good while roeſcap: that, = 
by the Young and Proud, dreaded Evil; the let 
Show of Poverty. Thoſe on whom before ſhe 
' had; beſtow'd her Favours gratis, were now ob- * 
1 to purchaſe; and as ſoon 7 weary Fd 
of reſs to. gain any 


the. Bargain, ſhe ſtill had the A 
| another 
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another Bidder Sometimes three or four had an 


equal Share in the Property, but ſhe had Art 


fice enough to make each believe himſelf the 


ſole Poſſeſſor. Don Philip B*Eſperanz, à Spa- 
nid, was the laſt that ſupported ber in this 
manner; but he being ſoon to return to his own 
Country, Where he had a Wife and Fami- 
ly, ſhe was beginning to caſt about in her Mind 
where ſhe ſhou'd find a freſh Supply, at the 
Time when the firſt became acquainted with the 
Baron. It is not te be imagin'd, that a Woman 
in the Circumſtances: ſhe then was, would refuſe 
an Offer, which in all her Bloom of Vouth and 
Innocence ſhe might have been proud to ac- 
cept : No, ſhe knew the World too well; 
and pretending her ſpeedy Compliance with his 
Deſires was the Effect of a Paſſion, which Deſert, 
like his, could not but create, deluded the ena- 
mour'd Baron with a Belief he was the happieſt 
of his Sex z and they contriv'd to huddle up the 
Wedding in ſuch: a manner, that they were mar- 
ry d before any of his Friends had the leaſt; No+ 
tion there was ſuch a thing in Agitation. At the 
firſt Diſcoveryſ of it, tis hard to ſay, whether 
Pity or Amazeryent had the greateſt Share in the 
Hearts of thoſe who heard it j but being depriv'd 
of the Oppottunity of informing him what ſhe 
was, in Time, forbore to let him know the Ruin 
it was now too late to prevent, and contented 
themſelves with ſilently commiſerating his Condi- 
tion. 12 2 I he D een nn 
If this Woman had been poſſeſt of the ſmal- 
left Grain of Honour, Gratitude, or even com- 
mon Good - nature, ſhe wou d have endeavour'd, 
by her future manner of Behaviour, to retrie ve 
the Errors of the-paſt. To be taken from a 

7 "> "WH State 
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s The ind Hate on, 
State of Life, which, if not abandon d h all 
Senſe of Shame, muſt haye been odious to her 
to be reliov d from all: choſe Tervors| which ar 
tend Uncertainty to be deliver difnom then · 
ſults of the judging World, and thoſc, more 
galling ones, the Man who keeps: Has a Hriuilega 
of Iufſicting; and rais d from the lowe ſt and moſi 
contemptib E | to Weahh, ro 
Credit and. to were Bleſſiage, ſuch as 
one would think ſhe ſhould have baen too ſanſir 
ble of not to acknowledge, and wiſh, at leaſt, 
to prove they wero not ill '&: But ſhet was 
wholly. dead to ſuch . Confiderations, ſhe look ꝰd 
on the large Fortune ſhe wag. now become Mi. 
ſtreſſ of, only as a larger Mieans to gratify her in- 
clinations; and as: before ſhe had ſo much Mo- 
d to her Reputation, as to endeavour to hin · 
er the World from believing her ſo vile as tid 
2 y ſhe now 5 all 2 

es ot her ungovernu d neo 
Quality 2 ſusßelene Sanction for her ; Vice, and 
that no Body wou'd' dare to ſay>of the Baravs/s 
De Tiriillte, what they wou'd have made no Serus 
Ple to alledge of Madamoiſellt Ia Motto, = 
The Truths, the Baron's lar good Qua; 
ties and affable Behaviour chad gainſd him ſd 
univerſal an Eſteom, that, in to his Cha- 
racter, (ſinee Cuſtom Has made the Errors of. the 
Fife a Reflection on the Husband) People were 
infinitely more ſparing of their Cenſures than o- 
therwiſe they wou'd have been, or than her A 
tions indeed deſery'd, When ſhe was firſt 
marr ed, Women of the beſt Reputation 
thought it no Scandal to viſit her, and be ſecn 
abroad with her; and had ſtill continued to do 
fo, if ſhe cou d have reſtrain d her 9 
9. a n 


err , 
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the Ane Rofuuinrent, 5 
withis the Bounds of even co mom Decency s 
bur alas l ſte had no dend off Hoaour or De- 
corumz/ bur bohav'” her ſelf in'ſo' wild; fad iffo- 
luve a manner,. Chev in a littfc titae none w 
bur wii d to be choughtr virwous ward rains 
notice: of her q td very! Men, who:glory*d nov 
ac Debaucheryy ſhunn d her Acquainrance, 66 
— — — 

Ca of aff on | 

— 2 back $95 manner Vices 
which' N juſtly ron cdtempti 

dic not in che . — Wor, fiit ſcilll hach a — 
of Company whw humtbur'd hey Vanky;. atic in · 
deed ſhewas eu im nον other) e 1 
Butz off how] Mind, is Love th Rar ſtilh 
confirmed te adbre her, fb mur h was he deludecd 
leu Am iſſero thut oven Her Vieos' appear d 
rtuesʒ tf Proſuſeneſs of her Ex pe 
to proceed! ſom a Generofity/ and noble Magna. 
nimrity of Soul; which, however deſtructioe to 
h Festung, he c ner but a ihr Li- 
bervies ſhe wok im her Converſation withi Menz- 
paſsd for an innocent Freedoifi-wHith he could 
imugine a Woman reahy erimiaal wou d dare 


not ĩ 
to male uſo oft Im fe, every thing le ſaid; 
thing ſnio did whs' 4 ew — to him 
and neither the palpuble Neglect which he found 
the whold World treated her wich; nor the Re. 
monſtranees which' ſome of his Friends, griey'd- 
ar his'Infatuation, ar laſt, grew free enough te 
make Him, cowd*oblige him to- loo with jew 
lous Eye on her Con or in the leaſt abate? 
his: Dotage* Indeed; How little ſbever ſne ſees 
to'regart the reſt of the World's rakitig' notice” 
of lier Pants, ſie, for the moſt partʒ was caus 
tous chought to prevent him from: any” 
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8 The Injur'd Huband, or, 


conſcious of an 1 


Diſcovery of them; or if at any time ſhe, was 
ity. which might occa- 
ſion bis Suſpicion, ſhe knew , how to bring her 
ſelf off; ſhe. had Sighs, Tears, Swoonings, Lan- 

uiſhments, at Command; no Woman that ever 
fed was Miſtreſs of more Artifice, nor had leſs 
the Appearance of being ſo: Nature had given 
her a Countenance extremely favourable for her 
Purpoſe; and whenever ſhe was — to join 
to thoſe Looks of Sincerity and Innocence any 
Aſſeverations that ſhe was ſo, it was hardly poſ- 
fible to believe her otherwiſe; her Voice too had. 
a perſwaſive Softneſs in it, which it was very, 
difficult to withſtand z and one had need to be 
perfectly acquainted with her Actions, before one 
cou'd diſtruſt her Fords. And this is all can be 
ſaid to vindicate the unhappy Baron from that 


Imputation of Stupidity, which the long Series 


of his Deluſions have drawn upon him. 


But to return to her Hiſtory, which alone can 
ive the Reader any juſt Notion of her Chara- 


who now frequented her Drawing-Room, a 


Fellow call'd Da Lache; he was too diſagreeable 
to be receiv'd in the Quality of a Lover, nei- 
ther did he viſit her with any ſuch View; For- 
tune had been leſs kind to him than Nature, for 
what he wanted in Beauty was abundantly made 
up in Cunning; but he was ſo wretchedly indi- 


nt, that, tho' he had been employ'd in the 


Body was more fit) he never had met with Per- 
ſons, who thought the Service he did merited 
the Supply of even the common Neceſſaries of 
Life: He was half periſh'd for Want, when 
Chance brought him into the Baroneſs's Ac- 
ne 41 # quaintance 3 


er: There was among the Number of thoſe 


anagement of ſeveral Intrigues (for which no 
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— ſelf no leſs fortunate in 
reſt a Perſon whoſe Brain was capable of projecting 


every OS and whoſe Principle was to ſcruple 
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the Miftaktd. Reſentment. 
aintance q; they ſoon found n, 2 


ient to create an Intimacy; and ſhe thought 
to ber Inte- 


an he did in having it in his Power to 
obige a Patroneſs, whoſe Humour he perceiv'd 
was not to make ſcanty Retributions for Ser- 
vice ſuch as his: In aſhorttime his Tatters were 
exchanged for Embroidery and Brocade z| he had 


Money in his Pocket, went to Court, to the 


Opera's, Gaming-Houles, Aſſemblies, kept Com- 
ny with Gentlemen, and, to thoſe who knew 
im not before, appear d like one himſelf; His 
Buſineſs was, in all of he blick Places, to extol the 
Wit and Beaut Baroneſs De. Tortillce | — 
to. make all vile in Competition 
with ber——if Bo — one fam'd for — Ex- 
cellence, to form ſome — to degrade — 
to break off intended Mast render 
thoſe already wedded the Obje of each other's 
Hate; and, in fine, where-ever he found a no- 
ble Friendſhip between Perſons of different Sexes, 
to — to diſunite or make it appear ſcanda- 
lous. * is ſeldom barren of Invention, and 
Peo 5 that apply themſelves to this kind 8 
hief, hn generally a manner of in/inuating 
what they wou'd have bcliev'd, a On ar Tra N 
and Honeſty, diſdaining to make uſe of, are perſect 


Strangers to. Du Lache was ſo ſucceſsful in his 
Employment, that tho', the Marguis De Sonville 
had 1 
fineſt 


loy'd, and been beloy'd by by one of the 
omen of the Age; not all her Charms, 
her Tenderneſs, her Conſtancy cou'd maintain 
the Place ſhe held in his Affections, when 
once atrack'd by the Artifices of this * Vi: 

* 


20 ue end, "on, 

hin y he ſoon was brought ts liſten: his 
and' that deſtroy' d, al char remains of Dove is 
ſcare worth exiting {oz- immediately 
ſudeeeds and the is free to receive che Idea 
of the firſt Objeck chat preſents it (elf. 
No enn doubt hut that the Barnſtz for 
whoſe ſake all this was done, was —— 
trodue'd: Ae was no ſooner diftover' 
cool reward his former Miſtreſs; than de was 
brought to viſit her; and ſhe being exerenily 
defirous of engaging him, and knowing How ro 
form. her Behaviour ro all Humours, ound ir no 


wy» 


| Difficulty» to ſuit her ſelf to His. 


| She alle found her Account icy the Addreffes 
of the young Chevaker Su. Auniar: he wis Hand! 
85 5 guys gallant, and liberal' te m Exeeſyl 


ckly lis Adifiration of Berz 
— here ever ſhe went; treitedd 
and made Her very rich Prefents: One wou d 
thinle, mdred; that this 4 Article:Ron'd have 
bur little Sway with + Women of rhe Station 
ſhenow was ruis d toy bur alas! if the Burors 
Eſtute had been twice doubled; it wor'd have 
been too; ſmall for thoſe / which, ro 
indulge” a ſuah as Hero, were abſolutes 
I neceſſary: She was now aheve making Ar- 
nations at any of thoſe meat. Places of 


rtuninment ſhe had formerly been! accuſtom d toy 


all muſt now be done with an Air of CH y- 
her ö her Milliner, her Mantun- nter, 
ter Tire- Mom, had all of them Houſts of cheir 
own handſomely furniſ*d at her Charge; and! 
adorr'd- fit to receive! a: Mefſalive to the 
firſt in Greatneſs. It muſt be eonſtſsd that, in 


thun ſhe was politick enough; for whoever had 


ar har ny any of old: * Houſes, _— 
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not, have. heliev/d. ſſia / ca thither ant of * 
other Defign than to conſult abaut har B 
but then it requir d almoſt a Prixie's Reuenue ter. 
ſupply the Demands of thoſe and pur 
chaſe the: laat tollerable Aﬀirance: of their 86 
crecy. Fhe Jewels, cherefare, andi other valu- 
able Fhings which the Prodigality. of &;' du» 
marbeſtow'd om her, were of great Service; forr 
— —— = — — CO 


—— — 


—— onithe In 
Bur, the? the: found it very much to the: 
as well as Pleaſure,: tu 


of her 
Annan, her witin 


with ox. 
Ls Sourbermas infinitely maore ſous che one, this?" 
far incapable; of the ather: He was: oldꝭ de- 
farm d, diſcasd, and had nothing either in his! 
Perfon.or Addreſs: which cou'd- render his Ca- 
reſſes ble to a Woman of, any Taſtey; 
but the Abundance: of his. Henin caunterba- 
lanc'd all othar: Neficiencies,. and this fine: 
receiv'd, him in His Furm, with all tte Softnem 
and obliging TLendbrneſa that — 
her Admirem thought themſelves happy in Poſs: 
— twaa to them all, indeed, but aq and 
the ſame Arts: ſho: to impoſe 
on: — eaſily be us i on him, for in 
Reality ſhe-never' knew what 'twas: — love — 
cerely; and, at a Timer when; 2 — 
were t (tho! aucb boliev d dhe 
Bleſt) wha; pofſcis'd'allitho: Favours ſhe was: c 
pable of beſtowing, ſha: was over - Heard: to: ſay;/ 
(to one that was Hartner im all her Secrets) that 
that Woman was a Fool that over gave ber ſeif 
che leaſt. real Uncalines: on the: K 


12 The Injurd Husband; or, 
Love: — A Topknor tied amiſs, ſaid ſhe, would 
give me m_ Pain than the Eternal Damna- 
tion of all Mankind; -—— Not to be Ador'd in- 
deed, is not to Live] and to engage the Aſſidu- 
ity of a Fellow one likes, tis neceſſary to coun- 
terfeit a Paſſion. Tis certain ſhe did it with 
ſuch Succeſs, that the moſt diſcerning Eye might: 
have been deceiv'd; How then cou'd 72 Sourbe* 
eſcape the Snare? He had bur little been accu- 
ſtom'd to the Converſation of Women, and was 
utterly ignorant of the Wiles laid for him. 
He thought himſelf in Heaven, and cou'd ſcarce. 
contain his Senſes amidſt that Profuſion of De- 
light, her Wit, her Gaiety, her endearing Soft- 
neſs ſhower'd upon him. He knew. not how, 
ſufficiently, to ſhow the Senſe he had of ſuch. 
a Bleſſing as her Love, and thought of nothing 
but the Means of returning it to the — of 
his Power! ——— All his Hours, his Fortune, 
his very Life, was wholly at her Devotion; and 
ſhe had ſo abſolute. a Command over him, and 
knew ſo well her Power, that ſhe even made. 
him the Inſtrument of forwarding her Amours 
with others. But it was not only to her own Ma- 
22 ſhe was indebted for making this de- 
luded Gentleman ſubſervient to her Ends, Ds. 
Lache, as in all the reſt of her Intrigues, was no 
inconſiderable Afliſtant here: He was extremely 
ready at Invention, had a thouſand little Strata- 
— prompt decaying Deſire, and as many 

ays to make the Perſon whom he found it his In- 
tereſt to deceive deaf to all Arguments but thoſe 
he undertook to maintain, © 9 

But, notwithſtanding all his Cunning, he was 
extremely put to a ſtand, when coming one Morn- 
ing, as was his Cuftom, to viſit the —_ 
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be Miftaken Reſentment.” 13 
1 and receive her Conimands, he found her àt her 
Fist uneaſie to the laſt degree 5) ſhe had t wo 
* or three Attendants in the Room, whom, as ſoon 
as ſhe ſaw him enter, ſhe diſmiſe d, and ſtepping 
_ to him with ſomething of a diforder'd Motion, 
O Du Lache, ſaid:ſhe, I have wiſh'd for you this 
Hour Iam diſtracted in my Thoughts, and 
if your, hitherto: ſucceſsful, Wit ſhould now fail 
me, I am undone for ever Fotbid it Heaven! 
anſwer d he ſtrangely ſurpria d. Ves, reſum'd 
ſne, I again repeat it, I am undone, ruin'd for e- 
ver, unleſs: you find the Means to help me. 
All in my Power, Madam, added he, you know 
you may command. Talk not of Power, inter- 
rupted ſhe impatiently, this muſt this ſhall be 
3 unleſs 2 _ — me do 
e deſperate Deed — if inted here. 
in the extremeſt Wiſh my Sou Ser knew, I'll 
murder you, — my ſelf, and all who want the 
means to eaſe me: She join d to theſe Mord 
ſo wild a Look and Motion, that Du Lacbe re 
pented he had ſeem'd to doubt of his Ability to 
ſerve her, and endeavour'd to remedy that Fault 
by ſwearing that he would bring about whatever 
ſhe. employ'd him in, let the Nature or Conſe- 
quence be what it wou'd. ' She appear'd ſome- 
thing more tranquil at this Aſſuranee, and ſeut- 
ing her ſelf, and obliging him to do ſo, I am ſa- 
tisfied, ſaid ſhe, that your Teal to: ſerve me will 
carry you to great Lengths ; nor do I think, 
when I have the Power of reflecting, that the 
Task I now enjoin is at all more di than 
thoſe you have already gone thro', with all the 
Succeſs I cou'd: deſire; bur, alas! continu'd ſhe, 
beginning to relapſe into her former Diſorder, 
the exceſſive Eagerneſs with which my Spirits 
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deſtroy Suſponſe. being ct me hne chere re- 


mins a Pobi WIEtChed —oc 
Wretched, did If 7 How rom as Work ts 
—— tis 1 men! — Twoud ben 
Danmation. —— She 2aterid ma- 


httle recover'd from the Aſtoniſhmers her Be- 
kaviour had put him in, + er by ſay- 
ing that, if to be 4% d of — 
her in ſuch ors, che Poeten of it 
muſt certainly — her # Delight, and 
d her to think on that, and on tis 
Muſtry to compals i as ſoon as the ud in+ 
Well rhen, aid 
poſing her ſelf us 3 


lead 


= this ——— £4 — 
in t exi ee me you 
— your utmoſt Tor why lief, Know 


chen, continu'd ſhe fighing, my preſent Diſor- 


ders are occaſion'd. by a Paſſion, che Force of 


which I ne'er before ex d. Oft have 


In, bur never, never /ov'd till now. One 


Garal-Moment has inform'd me more, than all 
che various Amours of many Years cou'd do 
Oh! I have ſeen a Man whoſe Looks! whoſe 
Voice! whoſe every Motion is Enchantment — 
At the firſt View my melting * diffoly'd — 
t my very Life 
few from me, — the ſoft Delight was more 
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the Character of Haauslair was infinitely 5 2 
be bad -Hondur, Conſtaney, Good-nature; — 
to all theſe Virtues an excellent Penetration 
which render'd it almoſt an Impoſſibility to im- 
_ upon his Judgment: He plac'd not his Af. 
ons on Montamour (for that was the Name of 
his intended Bride) without 4 perfect Knowledge 
how. worthy ſhe was of them: and the Charms 
of the one, and the Wiſdom of the other, was 
Bulwark which this inſiduous Villain Ker 


wou'd be impregnable to all the Stra 
Cunning cou'd — The Vexation his Goio 
bade, 


ſideration gave him kept him from maki 
immediate Anſwer to the Barone / 
till gueſſing the true — of his . ſhe. 
ecutcd her Diſcourſe iu this manner.” I won 
der not, reſum'd ſhe, that Fg en appear diſorder'd 
at the Requeſt I make. Lady who fat. by 
me laft Night at the Opera Rear I beheld this 
Idolof my Soul, gave me his whole Hiftory, and I 
— "ris his Engagern gement with 'Montamour 
doubtful how far you may be able to 
prevail in in behalf of Tortillie. ? You think, per- 
ps, her Charms maintain tos foteible a Lubre ro 
be eclips d by mine, and are unwilling to emba 
in a Deſign which you imagine cannot eaſily be 
accompliſt'd; but know -(continu'd ſhe with" 
Frown) that I am reſolv'd to triumph over this 
happy Rival, or die in the attempt. there; 
fore contrive ſome Means, and that this Mom 
too, to make me bleſt, or be aſſurd I will got 
brook the Difappointment urireveng'd. Du La 
who knew the natural Obſtinacy 15 her Teiny 
per, made much more ſo by the Violence of 
preſent 
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| 2 a 
d; he knew wau d ruin 
him with | the 19 or ever: his preſent Sub- 
fpance,. cd bis Hopes of making his future For- 
tune, dep ded on her Favour, and he grew al- 
moſt, When, after a thouſand various 
Proj Lark he cou'd find none that ſeem'd feaſi - 
ble to preſerve it: He endeavour'd however to 
del e Mizfortune he dreaded, and. by con- 
Ge Anward Perturba 1 and EE in 
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inward'Spite all the time he. had deen oor 1— 
till able to contain ho lor ah fac not 
mne urch al. i 
mam chere miy'be'of — "Mind 0 0 
Acne but Lam very: ſüre 
none; befide Nite," take aby/Pains tobe 
2 8 Het Fisch F and) perbapa, (the! little I 
terruption he Nas rö frar in is? Addveſſes there: 
is th greuteſt Ibqucement ro bis mbkin he 
mes . 5 d er H _ 
riagr, and as Sſigns her for Ho | 
bs; te S / Meliknk Obedience fog Hu- 
minty are roy ecvitipliſhments he thinks moſt 
wn Fra But M Fremen Da Lathe; 1 
Jvc d he'had"wroughr het to u Diſpoſitibm pid 
P: for his 'Puxpoſe)*d6 you! really: believe chiit 
ing brust Lady in Char the appears to be? 
thEfe"no-faveurite Llordrimho in the dark. 
kriumpbs over Branch —— Tihave heard odd 
2 whi hs de e Truth 
For Heavens Take What? (interrapted | 
| agerly) Whois the Man? Pardon me, Mas 
= "Gam? anſtrer dane I dare hct make Repoits, 
vil *wWhith-T am not ſuire M not be fabulous 
b! F2would -not*f6tfle-: World be guilty of In- 
| 6; üſtice Ney ſths) I knew all: T 23 
Were po dee Frue, Lam to tender of 
Uh det to Near ul: The natura) Ou- 
i N which ali made her inquiſitive into 
| kae Affairs of zevery Body, now With 
1 -Malies; fill'd her with perfect ies dhe wori'd 
| eve given: almoſt a Limb to be let into this Se- 
i und the greater n he pretend- 


to divalge K. che more ſhe im patient 
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mie Halen Reſentnheut® 2 
aſt he ſcem' d won by dein, and told her 4 long 
Story which he Had beforq; invenced ; the Sm 
of which was, that Monficur-Ga/kard, had ling 
been an Admirer, and in ſcertet poſſſs d alk tba 
Favours that Monamour: cou'd gwe. Thel Rees 
fon Why this atrfut Villain adethis Gentlemgri 
2 Property: to further / his Deſigua was, that he 
knew: Famfoy had a prodigious deſire to engage | 
him, and of >Conſequence wou'd mort induſtsi- 
ouſly blaze abroad the Scandal hehaim d at, than | 
if he bad mention d a Perſom more indiſfæretm 
tü her he knew alſo that lic had been ac 
ed with Mottemour from her: Childhood, thay 
he was accounted of an 4thorous; Diſpoſitiong 
and that he: profe&'d 'an:exltrabrdivary; Friend: 
ſhip' for that Lady. And tho! there needed not 
844% bel er al he fad, ye bo. wer le 
oy es all he 51 was | 
there was Occakion for many more, and: rot 
ger, to oblige the reſt of the World ta enter - 
tain an ill Opinion of a Woman who, had eder 
behav'd with, an ęremplary : Diſeretion. 
This was the firſt Da Tache bed made 
toward the difuniting the 'AﬀeCtions of theſe two 
amiable Perſons z'the next was ta ingratiate hin? 
| ſelf as much as poſſible with Beauclair., He had 
a good Voice, and Judgment in Muſick, :ians 
a being told that Gentleman was a gteat Admirer 
of it, found means to oblige him to nn oe 
bis Converſation, by preſenting him with; ſome 
fine Compoſitions which he pretended had bern 
ſent him by ſome of the beſt Maſters in Italy whom 
| : kept a Correſpondence: with. Not All Bear 
clairs Wiſdom cou'd defend his Goodrnature 
from being deluded by the Artiſice of this com- 
- mon'Trayros-ro.all Onour and Virtue, he be- 
124 | WF: 7 came 
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game extreme] asd with him 1 nd far From 
Aa bs Hage Et Mim into alf his 
Affairs wih 4 wbwchl: { 
he: found be had ſuffieiemt Pens. 
One Diy as they vir Seng. eps he told 
him he had been the Night before at; Mn 
Mur a, t hat 2 . nene 
ti N was hoo he had — goes 10 18 


that as they n him 2 
N not gs abe eee 
Nie :Miftreſs-as ſhe had 3 22 bim bares 

Galllard was e e deere which 
him much Nun with avaſtdcal of 
fictioti that 


tkete was a Poſlibiliry them. all, 
the ame meant negro he diſſembley 
bis Santiments however, and: Teem'd to: regaid 
whit” Beadciair had i told himz but 8 à thing i 
which be had nd mahner of Conceru tho! 1 
the Time he was in hi Company, hisJIogveotion 
debe a hee bir ugs Agb: whcek 
0 an it og W 
ſeem'd to be a lucky one, di A Himſelf- at 
— Al pollible; und went bout che- nao 
it. Ai f INT bil 93! 10 1 


ty; Sweerneſs:of — 
Thiving 'Qualitics'which — the, Character 
of Beauilair, chere were certain Frailties mix d, 
which:"piov'd bim tor abſolũteiy Divine. From 
their laſt Converſation he gather'd, that an Im- 
Patience of Indignities, and a toa 


mad him, 
gave Treachery an * Ground to dart 
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her Arrgwe: from; ndr pereeiv ing that thoſe lit- 


tle Refleftions. Sansſem had made, had been ſuf⸗ 
ſicient to give him Bain, hh rofoly'd to 


What ſpe Jaidy.by/Probficwhich. ſhould wear the 
af Irifalhbilieys/. 
Tam and Le Sg wem Men abet had ne | 


725 Dependaboe than thein Wita, end if em- 
— DeGga which: they. found it their 
Ls Porn er 4 bought it the lenſt of their 
to cuquire whether ir wette honaurable or 
not. & ——— private A ſſaſſination, 
were hg at! any" times Proſpect of Advan- 
2 lead them to. Du Lacde - as per- 
oquainted with dheir Principles, and in 
of Poverty had . zone of their Af. 
arte ore made no Doubt hut he 
ſbouid find them) * wl ung able to ſerve 
him in bia preſent Affair. The Moment he left 
Beanclair he ſent for em to his Lodgings, and 
baving o municatęq ihe whole matter to them, 
and receiv d their ——— 2 all 
togethet agreed on 4 ch Way a&- 
ar ee e Morang in ef 


Ds Lache * went pretty early to give the 
-to-Beasclait at bis Lodgings, and after ſome 
little Diſcourſe of ordinary Affairs, ask d that 
Gentleman, whom he knew to be a 28 
to walk with him, it being a — gr full 
Temptation; the Propoſition was agreeable,and 
as ſoon as he was dreſt they went together on 
Fodt towards the Louvre, deſigning for the Gar- 
dens: But as they turn'd he Corte oa little 
back Lane, which carried them to the great 
Street before the 1 — _ . a ſudden 


14 The Injurd'/Hutband; or, 
Claſh of Swords; and immediately ſaw two Men 
engag' d in ſo furious a manner, as if each had 
vow d the others Death: But one of them ſeem'd 
leſs skilful in the uſe of his Weapon, and was 
preſs d upon by his Adverſary with ſo much Ad- 
vantage, that in all Appearance he muſt have 
fallen or yielded, if Beauclair and Du Lache, no 
other Perſons happening to be near, had not run 
in to his Relief: The Moment they advanc'd, 
the Perſon that ſeem'd to be the Foibd, took to his 
Heels, and was immediately out of Sight; his 
Antagoniſt made an offer of purſuing, yet not 
d eagerly but that he was eaſily with- held by 
Beauclair, who asking what had been the Occa- 
fion of their Quarrel and how it happen'd that 
they had made Choice of a Place fo unfit for 
their Purpoſe, cou'd get no other Anſwer-from 
him, than that he was undone ! and that to have 
been -hinder'd from purſuing the Perſon with 
whom he had been fighting, was a more cruel 
Misfortune than the Loſs of his Life would have 
been, had the other got the better. Beauclair 
was prodigiouſly amaz'd at theſe Words; he 
could not imagine that a Fellow. of the Rank 
he appear'd to be (being dreſs'd after the man- 
ner of a Valet) cou'd have fo nice a Senſe of 
Honour as to prefer it to his Life, and had a 
great Curioſity to know of what Naturt this 
Affair was, which made him extremely pleas'd 
when Da Lache pretending an equal Aſtoniſh- 
ment, preſs'd the Man to relate it. At laſt, 
ſeemingly overcome by the Perſwaſions of Gen- 
tlemen to whom he 'ow'd his Safety, he told 
em (after he had engag'd their Promiſes never to 
reveal the Secret he was about to intruſt em with) 
that he was a Dependant on Monſieur 1 
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| bad formerly lived with i him, and Wande m- 
ploy d n in the Conduct 08 85 an'Amourwhich; 
if diſcover'd, would <brratbly"be' f fitatiConſs: 
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ter 9 — che Hour be was co go 1 was this 
Morning to * ber; but, Ob ugluc ws 
Accident! Madamoiſelle, whether ſhe) 

the Orders he was giving me, me, or whether ſhe 
only wy, y my ſo often coming to the Houſe 
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NN me without 
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was dohand: me, till wo!came-into this 
where ie ſunteh d my Bundle —— um 
ſuſpe@ing any ſuch thin. I held cardleſly-in; my 
— we immegiately wigt:iclintd) hu Pocket, 
his Sword! to defend his:Prixe, per: 
| ute I. was-doing/ the ſumt to recover; it, en 
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4 — but when he 

heerd him ſay, to whom :he: ſhould 
have deliver'd the Ladden of Ropes, had a Bro- 
ther, and that ſhe. wes: ina, ſhort; Time tu be 


married, his Face md: in Crimſon, his 
Byes ſhot and; wild ience diſtorted 
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every | 
ſtrv'd: it, the. Reader: 
eve none mill he ſo 


Jain, to farther the baſe. Deſign: for ſuccesfully 
begun, immediately cried-qur-in a ſeeming Aſto: 
Ohi Heavens! —— 


have been ada than Mum 
man, and this Gentleman, to whom with me 
— lei diſcovering) her Wicakneſs, the 
very Men who wes: d to make her 

in a Husband A. Cucumſtances con ; 


eam are but too truci. 
— What 


cur to mahe maiknau m 
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2 a Food deal of Company, it grew ttoubleſome to 


1 m. oj 8 Eee or; 


e Er ife would be ihe eb Silrifice- 
- would offer to” his Miltrel's' 'Repurarion, 


AY rhe of Temper which! Biguclair bad 
been cndeavourin 180 ell, return d, at this la 
Word; wich iolebce than ever; 
wholly unable cb alin His Fury—His _—_——_ J 
;mcerrupted he, Oh Damnztion on the Thought! 
ten thouſand F iende torture her falſe deceiving 
Soul Dri 7 358 8 3 „— 
her counterfeite „— Her cool Reſerve, 
the J18 — theHypocrite ! A Wits there no 
or but me*to-kavetinade's Property 
of all my Sex, choſe" out as firteft fe 
yer of her ſecret Lewdneß 7 He bud 
1&6. Have vented We 
Mind in gal de ſich like lads, a 
Du Lache ere bie the Place 


— 79 Sa Tftteated Him to conceal his 

Diforders til = Thyuld come 4tp\ one where 

fene ſhou'd mare conyenientiy permit him to 
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monitio ing to 0 

for 5 855 he NN: 20 E with hy 

ne Invention) bad him be eaficy fer what ever 


he tHou'd determine, 10 revenge the Wrongs Gal- 
Bard had done Vith; ir ſhou'd never be! Known 
(bf them. 


by what me de wade a Diſcovery 
Lacie Partei kon his eonfaderate Villain 
ry Fo Pplauding Smiſe, for the Succeſs of 
be Which th promisd themſelves 
very 3 "at bereafter, and followed 
Hua who, Vith“ an Air that ſpoke His in- 
Ward Agitations, wa walking toward the Palace 
Gardens: They took wo of rhree Turms there, 
Hat thr band of the Morning baving drawn 


this 
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Afefion, ih allo, had: of hie 
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bole Tac ha an wiy of mak ing 
ppeatr as er Baye it: T 

— — e's Franple mall th render d 
Aiantamaur an entyd Exam ; — 
— i 1 55 Ti —— oh Hear: which WIE 


ans Homage to her as; — 
molt 3 ne Sex, Was now brought | 
9 poke =p At firſt his Reſo- 


lations were to ſend a to Galliard, hut 
his miſchicyous Adviſer with: reaſon fearing.that 


if they fought; Which cver got the better ſuch 
an Encounter ami ht Felair 8. 


was too much to hazard hin 
which . 10 2 
nour, or reſtore that of the Perſon ſor whom 
fought. Ta what 2 a> avs 75 Ne , 
Quarre is Nature 
Is — Whoſe Addreſſes may, but already 
— 3 thing to the Prejudice of 
ou d your Sword have all the 
—.— du'd deſire, what wou d it ar 
np; not — leſs unſully' d; his 
Blood cond never ; waſh, her Stains away, nor 
cou'd; his Neath give back that Virtue which 
Fe make her worthy of your Love, He 
us'd many: more Arguments of this nature ; and 
findi e other inclinable to liſten to eyery 
thing be ſaic, Methinks, reſum' d he, it better 


_ become a Paſſion injur d to that. 2 
HSI 0 
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ar deut cõ do fo: «|Belicve me; 
Welt atquaifired wich the Hu- 
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— — are Re- 
— — 2 is Heart wich harbours it, 
abld\only: foods 'the Pride! of lib? *riv vammed ons 
burn 1 „ iu — oy ſtabs lit — 
gene in the tender Part, You ſpaik my — 
— 9 „Lao not believa any! thing 
' ſtinging'ts W. ent * 
r Power of cronting Taquiventes ure paſt; 
Wd yet (ery'd ke after a Pane I ditier o 
ic Montan tht Hemour . but, (added he 
' his Voice) the 18 I Atride ll 
damm d ic, and knows livw courteſy the worſt 
'of Vices with She of Virtue; Da Latbe, I hade 
Ber; by Meav ti de md fie ſhall know 
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ment. Abus f repfhyd Bez ho Yorke ve. * ·ͤ 8 
the Condition youls Wdapabsiof of d 
own Conceptions— to ſay you hate, is to 
confeſs you lde; Heaven's ſake do nor 
thus unman your ſelf, if you muſt. wri 

let it 56ͤͤ⸗ꝶ„el; What? incerrupred — 
with, rejoin d the other, you'd give me leave to 


aue "Wir iy . amt aur write 


ee ſky: not to let ode Wo ord may 
loo 

18 in 8 ee dig! 7 

Ke. did iy wo ſpe@ing Gentleman, blinded 

a Pi on, and See dies? baſe Aru of the 

treacherous! bf all join in the De- 

inſt himſclf, and bl pron en ef Bi 


Is D Lache n deo affiducus; n Miſchief 
ve him Timo fur Ruflectiong and: 

daf e immediately writ in this manner. 
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Jafhion dven —— and 0 he 72 — 
Honour,” both Ce 2 95 ws, eas Fi ede 
out Twill wo you, 2 
e the Tronble b ande vburing 41 : 
Non, ly ill be | gerber vain. 1 ta n 
is, Hherefore, comes u bid you — Aden, 
bw you 4 long Serids of Contentmont in thoſt A. 
muſements' you: are peas'd; at preſent, 10 pluct your 
Feli lea in; 1 uw Ewen ig * 
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z51 om eig buoy ado n nigjet ive 
- 'Thitydeingextremclpapp ov d of by by Brauclair,, 
Was apy e him, and ſent to 
Mouemdinnburrnor ane Rage he 
was in, df! the ſetming Reaſon he had to be fa, 
the Reſpoct qe had 2 deen accuſtom d to 


pay this Lady, not all his Belief of her Unwor- 

Autterly erde be cou d not bring 
bimſelf ra trem cher in his manner, without giv- 
inglto his N Soul a Shock the moſt ſenſibſe it 
com d ſuiſtain und tho he was perſwaded to an 
Aſſuraee that what he did was entirely right, 


he She 9 it withour n inexpreſ- 


ſible. LOO TRL 1 1 711 vi" is ' 


Bur if the Sender of theſe cruel Lines felt ſuch 
Diſquiets, how inſinitel/ more terrible muſt their 


Influence be on the unfortunate Receiver 1 the 


innocent, injur'd Mantamaur! Tho' her Modeſty, 
_ . Reſervedneſs of her Temper, had 
55 her from making, ſuch violent Declarations 
Paſſion, as — of her Sex are too apt 

do, yet never Woman lov'd to a greater or 

more ſublime Degree; had Life and Beauclair's 
Saticbadtien been at Stake, ſhe wou'd have made 
no Scruple to .relinquiſh- the one, if by it ſhe 
ij ht 5 purchas'd'him the other. With ſuch, 
rofuſion of Tenderneſs the regarded bim, 
that her whole Soul was taken up, and render d 
incapable of any other Thought; nor had yo 
till this unhappy Moment, thro' the — 
et 


Rr 


it and renounce his Vows, was ſomething 


e ee 
ber Affection ever met With the leaſt Cauſe to- 
make her with, ſhe could be leſs devoted to him. 
How prodigious then, how much beyend what 
Words can repreſent, or even Thought, unfeeling 
it, conceive muſt be her Aſtoniſhment, her 
Grief, her Indignation, at theſe diſtracting Lines! 
It was but two Days ſince he had parted from 
her with all the Tokens of a Soul-raprur'd Paſ- 
fion, and what now cou'd move him to — — 
O * 
mazing, that it ſeem'd impoſſible. She 
cou'd not preſently believe her Eyes: — She 
read the fatal Scroll again and again, and being 
ly aſſured it was his Hand, bad not the 
hold for Hope his art was untainted with 
the Vices common to his Sex —— She found 
herſelf utterly abandon' d, the Letter told her ſo, 
in Words too plain to ſuffer her to make a doubr 
of it; and what ſhe endur'd in that Reflection, 
none, but thoſe in the like' Circumſtance, can 
eſs. The Hints he gave; that ſhe plac'd her 
elicity in Amuſements in which he had no 
Part, ſhe conſider'd as the common Artifice ' of 
Mankind, who when they no longer find it to 
their Satisfaction to continue their TRIER 
to veil their 'own Inconſtancy and Leviry' 
Nature, throw the Odium on the Perſon they 
forſake: and in this View he appear'd ſo black, 
that for ſome Mometrits ſhe found Eaſe in Hate. 
Stript of thoſe Graces (ſaid ſhe to herſelf) which 
diſtinguiſh'd him from the reſt of Men, and 
which alone cou'd excuſe the Idolatry of my fond 
Soul, I ſhould deſerve the baſe tempt he 
treats me with, ſhou'd I perſiſt to love. no, 
I'll deſpiſe him, drive him from my Heart for- 
* as 75 is— unworthy even of 


4 
* 
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my Remesbhrance. Th Reſolatian ſeem d in- 
deed, moſt conſgnant co Reg/on ;. hut alas | how 
liel are che Slaves of Love capable of obeying 
ſych Dictates ? The Wenknaſs of her Sex, or ra- 
ther the Weakneſs of her Paſſion, threw hen im- 
madiatelg iste ſoſt N  Reauclair's 
ten Uouland Charms, his fle ing Wir, bis ſweet 
enchatiovg Ait, his tender Proteſtations, Lan ; 
guiſbmettt, and Vows, all came freſh into her 
Niad, and. Streams of Tears put out the Fire of 
Rage. A. was ubour Noon when ſhe tecxiu'd 
this @rpriling Letter; and altagether uk for 
Cenverigtion, the was oblig'd to frign heaſcl 
with ber Brother who 


indiſpos d. to ayoid dining 
liv'd in che Houle. with her, and was hut jufl 
recovering from. 2 leng Fit of Sickness; The 
Neceſſuy the bad. of ng bis Preſcnce-til] 
xe had: & little overcome her "Diſorders, was: na 
all AddRtion co them: The —2 
men between her and . Bequclgir waftrd only 
for this Geptleman's rqturn of Heath, and what 
Pretence ſhe ſhou'd make for brenking it aff; the 
knew get for the Thought of rolling bim in 
what: manner ſhe, Was us'd by her ungrateful 
Lover, was inſuppomable, net aut of 4 Wo. 
maniſn Pride of diſdaining to confeſs ſhe had 
been farſgken, but becayfe ſhe knew not how 
far and; bow his Reſentment might trat- 
port him, in the Vindication af a Siſter affront- 
ed in ſo unpardonable a manner. If her Ten- 
derneſt for Baauslair had, by his late Babgvigue, 
been xendred leſs prevalent, ſhe had à Genero- 
ſity in ber Saul which made ber leek upon 
Revenge as a Paſſion juſtly to be abhort'd; and 
how to prevent it, her Brother being naturally 
violent, gave her Diſturbances little * 
cr 
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her others. . EONS 8 
Debate within herſelf Ya, 


anfwer thaſe Lines which had made ſo ſudden 
an Akeratien in her Fate, or whether ſhe opght 
to anſwer them at all; and the Uncertainty in 
what way it was beſt for her to proceęd in gp 
Affair {6 every way: di took from het 
5 daing an thing for {ame 


pollible whatever ſhe bad writ 
Da Lacke might have found means to confure, 
_—_ conſtruing her Words: turn d em to fas 

is Deſign, yet her Silence furniſh'd him 


br an Opportutity of perſwading Heauclair, 
that it was not only an ment 1 her Guilt, 
bur alfo, that had ſhe but the leaſt Delire td re- 


tain a Place in his Affektion, the wou'd- have 
made & Tryal df her Power, and endeavour d to 
"g no Natice of your Let- 

that (he -rejoices i an Qc- 


tor (id be)D&p roof 


caſion to break: var you, 28 thinks to he - 
it 


tle Conſequences that 
ſhe — Las: the Pains of one Iuveution (of 


which her Beain is ſufficiently ſtor d) to purs 


chaſe it. With theſe Rind of Suggeſtions he 


whereſoe ver he went, and never ſuffer d bg Re- 


which might rife in be Soul: in favour of Moy- 
amour. 


Things being in this favourable Potldvty, be 
Gag hr it wa. high Time -/ta;/ intrgdute,, che 


— into his Acquaintance; he had often 


| mentiow'd her to him as 6 Perſon the molt £x* 
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36 The Mur Hausband; or, 
traordinary of her Sex; and every now and then 
took Occaſion to tell him he had ſeveral Times 
heard her ſpeak the Name of Beauclair with a 
kind of Tranſport. Were ſhe unmarried (ſaid 
the cunning Villain) and Miſtreſs of an Empire, 
the Admiration ſhe pays your Virtues (for ſhe is 
no Stranger either to your Perſon or Character) 
wou'd moſt certainly intitle you to ſhare it with 
her. There are very few People, if any, of ei- 
ther Sex, tho' never ſo free from what we call 
Vanity, that feel not a ſecret Pleaſure in hear- 
ing themſelves prais'd, and indeed where ſuch a 
Deſite is not immoderate, it is rather an Argu- 
ment of a noble than à baſe Nature. Ambition is 
Jaudable when it extends no farther than to ex- 


greeable to Society, ſerviteable to the World, 
and pleaſing to Heaven; but when diſregarding 
the Subſtance and graſping at the Shadow, we aim 
only at the Reputation of à Perfection, without 
taking any Pains to make us worthy of it, tis idle 
"Oftentation, and often draws the Owner into 
worſe Vices, Zavy and Detraction. Such a Per- 
ſon can hardly endure another to be ſpoke well 


of, whereas the other hears his Companion 


extoll'd with no other Uneafineſs than a ſecret 
Indignation againſt himſelf, for either his Inabi- 
lity or want' of Application, to attain thoſe Vir- 
tues he finds ſo univerſally applauded. Beauclair 
© cou'd not be poſſtſt of ten thouſand inimitable 
- Graces, and be ignorant: they merited Admira- 

tion, and tho' he was ſo accuſtom'd to create it, 
that he cou'd not be much : tranſported at what 
Dua Lacbe told him of the Baroneſs, | yet che 
Swectneſs of his Diſpofition made bim always 
think himfelfoblig'd to the good Opinion of any 


One, h 


cel in thoſe Qualities which may render us a- 
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one, mueh more to a Lady's of whom be heard 
fuch Wonders. He ſeem d very well pleas'd to 
encourage an Acquaintance with her, and the ra- 
ther becauſe he hop'd the Converſation of a Wo- 
man ſo ble and witty, as ſhe had been re- 
preſented, might be a means. more effectual to 
drive Montamour from bis Thoughts, than he 
found all the Efforts he had been able to make. 
The Day which was appointed for him to ac- 
com Lache in his Viſit to her being ar- 
riv'd, it is not to be doubted but that, having 
notice of it, ſhe took all 2 Care to ap- 
pear amiable in his Eyes; if chere be any Charm 
which Art and Study can acquire, neither was 
here wanting to procure it; het Dreſs, her Looks 
and her Behaviour were all fram'd to pleaſe, and 
having throughly inform'd herſelf by Du Lacbe 
what beſt ee — _—_—_ — wares 
vain C te en off, wore ppeat : 
ance ofthe . Her Car- 
riage, tho' affable and complaiſant, was all on the 
Reſerve, nor did ſhe (ſo exact was ſhe in Diſſi- 
mulation) in the leaſt Word er Action, all the 
Time he ſtay'd with her _— om the DONS 
nice PunRilo of Modeſty. pony; pars 
tremely -ſarisfy'd with each 9 e — ey 


her as an agreeable Acquaintance, and ſne him, as 
a Man 2 in Time ſhe might be able to ſubdue. 

After this they had fre AN Interviews, ſome- 
times at her own Houſe, and ſometir-es 


at Mademoiſelle D'ovrier's where Du  Lache had 
alſo introduc'd him as if it were by Chance, 

and not with any Deſign of meeting the Bero- 
neſs; tho' this indeed was one of thoſe Places 
of Rendezvous before _mention'd; But tho' his 
Carriage was full of ——_ and Complaiſance, 


5 ver 


z The lun d Haan on, 
pet neicker his Words nof Actions had any Sim» 
ptoms of that Paffion the was ambitioùs of in- 
iring, and which alone cou'd make her cafie: 
To inform this Dulneſs of Nature (as ſhe ac- 
counted it) ſhe began to leſſen her Reſerve, and 
aſſuming an Air all ſoft andi tetden, talk d ro 
bim; and look'd on bim with that ſort of kin 
Concern as is uſual between tit moſt near and 
affectionate Relations; and believing it neceſſary 
to give ſome little Hints that there was ſome- 
ching yet more endearing in her Soul; wou'd now 


and chen let fall a Word, caft an amoroùus Glance. 


and vent a Sigh, as if it had eſcap'd her in ſpite 


of her Endeavours to reſttain it; in fine, ſhe 


managt d with ſuch Artifice, that he muſt have 
been as inſenfible aa he was really  di/cerning, 
not to have perceiv'd ſhe lov'd him; but the Re- 
luctanoe with which the ſeem'd to let any thing 
ſlip which might give him Cauſe to imagine be 
had) made an Impreſſion on her, extremely 
heighriied his Eſterm; and tho' he had not been 
able to drive the Idea of Montumour fo much oui 
of hib Mind as to be capable of entertaining a 
new Flame, yet be could not | help feeling a 
ſedrèt Satis factien in the Influence he found he 
had over a Soul ſo nicely virtubus, and full of 
noble Sentiments, as he believ'd hers to be. 
The good Opinion he had of her, may, perhaps, 
ſeem ſtrange, confidering in what a vaſtly dif- 
ferent Light her CharkEter appear'd in the Eyes 
of moſt People; but till Da Lache (who had ta- 
ken care to prepoſſeſs him with Notions, all to 
her Advantage) introduc'd him to her, he was ut- 
terly unacquainted either with her Fame or Per- 
Ton. His Travels had taken him up ſome Years; 
and ſince his Return to Paris, his K 
| wit 
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with amdur, and the fincere Te! 
had for Her, entirel ehgtoſz d at my 


1 he 


left bt hot a Mothent g throw a 800 fa. 
quiries after. atiy other Woman; and chere 
neſs of His Diſpoſition made im atwnys nw 
thiok che beſt of every Body, it & hdr" 5 
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was no Enemy to ſoft Defi tres und he e 
fant Complaiſagce with WHEN he e her 
"os more s F Relief he pad thut to 
ät a. nearer Fatniliaricy. wou'd fr be re- 
foes 'd, than = wy" Diſlik Ns her, or Voest 
in his o | (tie r to AK in doch 
manner 1 5 future ud let him fee 
it Was i le for bi ny preſumt beyond a 
Pardo . communicated ber I do 
Du Lacht, and order d bia that on all” "Opps 
runities he ſhould hint x Beagelaiv ſvinething'of | 
her bro A e bt futp cifd at the Diſcove 
he made o Ade flick he 
Den 1 ſhe endur'd en ber Viftue 
He extremely approv'd. of what the 
and obey d her Cee with ſuch Succeſs, 
that by %hat he told him, and by What 1 — 
ſelf ba of late gather'd from the . Ps 
haviour, the other was convine'd it wo 47 no 
Difficulty to obtain from that Ly the grenck 
EO he 8 require us en- 
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40 The nur Husband; or, 
courag'd he had refus'd to take the Advantages 
were offer'd him, he either muſt not have been 
a Man, or of a Soul much more refin'd than 
Man is ordinarily poſſeſt pf. Tho Vanity and 
Curioſity wear the Name of Female Foibleſſes, yet 
they are often (without any other Incitement) 
the Occaſion of making the moſt deſerving Wo- 
man lament the Er Aer of her Husband, or 
Lover. But to thoſe two Motives, Beauclair 
had, indeed, a third : The Deſire of baniſhing 
as much as poſſible all Remembrance of a Perſon 
he. thought ſo utterly unworthy as Montamour 
and. as\be. has ſince. confeſt, and as by the reſt of 
his Character one may reaſonably believe, this 
laſt was the moſt preyailing Argument Which in- 
duc'd him to, imaging an Affair like this cou d 
be of any Conſequence to his Happineſs. But 
notwithſtanding all that his Reſentments to Mon- 
n \ ion of (Np re (oo ihcident'to 

is Sex) cou'd ſuggeſt, his Inclinations were not 
ſo much upon the Wing as' to engage him to 
make any great Haſte to, proſecute, the Conſum- 
mation of it and he had, perbaps, delay'd ſo long 
till ſomething had 77 ned to prevent all De- 
fires of attempting it; if che Lady's Impatience 
had not age, boy take Tuch 'meaſores as, in a 

er; oblig d im to declare himſelf. 

i ne Evening as they were alone together at 
Madameiſelle Dovrier s, (Du Lache having excus'd 
bimſelf from waiting, on Beauclair) ſhe artfully 
waving all other Subjects of Converſation, turn'd 
jt in ſuch a manner, that it more wore the Face 
of Chance than Deſign, into an Argument on the 
Force of Love She pretended to prove that 
whatever Indecorums were the Conſequences of 
that Paſſion, they were wholly «unavoidable, and 


there- 


do W S A n 
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ns 
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therefore cou'd not. but be pardonable. A Man 
"muſt have been very uncourtly indeed, that, what» 
ever his Thoughts were, wou'd have diſputed 
with a Lady on that Topick; Beauclair was more 
gallant, and believing that, if ever he deſit d any 
greater Teſtimonics of the Conqueſt he had made 
of her Heart, than what her Eyes declar'd, now 
was the Time to obtain them; he catch'd her 
ſuddenly in his Arms, and ſtrenuouſly embracing 
her, cry'd out in a fort of Ecftacy, Oh Madam, 
how divinely good are you to declare your wil- 
lingneſs to forgive Actions which cannot, by 
him who gazes on your Charms, but with Tor- 
ments inexpreſſible be reſtrain'd ; And perceivi 

ſhe affected a little Aſtoniſhment at his P 
ing, Nay, Madam, continu'd he, by your own 
Words you ſtand condemn'd, I own my ſelf a 
Lover, an Adorer of your Perfections — I am 
no longer Maſter of my Paſſion I muſt in- 
dulge the burning Wiſhes of my Soul and 
you muſt pardon em you have faid you will, 
Hand ſure, you are too Heavenly to retract your 
Promiſe. A thouſand melting Kiſſes, on 
ber Lips, her Eyes, her Breaſts, made a delight- 
ful Parentheſis between almoſt every Word he 
ſpoke, and took from her the Power of anſwer- 


ing, if ſhe had attempted it; but ſhe, who was 


truly charm'd with him, and had long languiſh'd 
for "the Blefling ſhe now fo u — 
ſeſt, was for ſome Moments too much tranſported 
to have Recourſe to Artifice: Scarce knowing 
what ſhe did, ſhe mix'd her Breath with his; 
and as he held her, preſs'd him cloſer ſtill! But 
Preſence of Mind (which till this Juncture never 
had been abſent from her Breaſt) reſuming its for- 
mer Place, and reminding her, how cheap, in his 

| cem, 
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Eſteem, a 5 bags yielding wou d make her 5 
pear, 1 ber bade ake 1 55 Taink | 15 
get looſe from his Embrace. — 

and unguarded Woman that | am wy Ge, (em. 

ing to weep) by my own Inadvertancy 

— Au; W Charmer has 22 15 

ound the fatal Secret out, whi 
ry Gare I durſt not tell my ſelf Oh 

1 am undone for ever (purſu'd the after a Pauſe, 

and muſtering all her Force to dart one piercing 

Glance) unleſs Beauclair, the wondrous, the 

lovely, dear, deſtroying Beauclam will be kind 

enough to hate me — to take himſelf for ever 
from me and let me ſee that all- uundoing Form 
mo more. Eirſt periſh this Form (interrupted 

2 . Shi Time fr'd, if not with Love, with 

which too often bears the Name of 

T7 theſe Eyes ! and new 55 un· imagin d 

rſes light on en Limb and Faculty of eau- 
lair, when he conſents even in a Thought to 
quit! the Divine Tortillte ! Ah then, cry'd ſhe, there 

5 no 1 55 a, Heaven or Earth can ſave me— 
a 


be p Virtue, are 1505 weak 8 
thoſe conquering Eyes, that Shape, that 
Ar, that 1 ir tbat Voice, thoſe 
N thouſand Worlds of Charms : Death on- 
5 a Refuge for Tortillee. As the ſpoke theſe 
8 ſhe ſunk by degrees, and at laſt fell quite 
in a counterfeited Swoon, in the Chen le 

ting in; Beauclair ſtarted immediately from 
3 run to the Door, but not to call any 

ry ſtance, or bring Water to revive her, (as per- 
ſome over-aw'd Lovers might have been 

2 id enough to bave dont) but to make it faſt, 


prevent any other Perſon from ſha with 
— in the Glory of reſtoring her to 9 42 * 
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_ was he, at his Return, at a Loſs for means to bring 


now | accounted herſelf ſuperlatively ble 


the united Force of the whole 
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Beauty, and her reported Falſhood were 
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her back to Senſe; But if he cou'd have had 
Power to inform that Senſe with a juft Notion 
of the Happineſs ſhe was Miſtreſs of, ſhe had 
indeed. been bleſt; his extravagant Extent 
charming, if not a. ſufficient dien for the 
Crime, Was pet a prodigious £xca/e, and hid un- 
queſtion'd, Honour a Security for the N 
ment of it But alas! not all the Glories of his 
Form or Soul, not all the countleſs Wonders of 
his Wit and Beauty cou'd work that Miracle, 
d triumph over the Inconſtancy of this univer- 
fa Diſpenſer of her Favours: She who, engag 
with a Multiplicity of Lovers, cou'd find 
no Satisfaction while a + Beauclair; lan- 
guiſh'd for others, when poſſeſt of him; and this 
accompliſh'd Gentleman in a little time ſery'd 
but to ſwell the Number of her Admirers, ſcarce 
diſtinguiſh'd, in her Eſteem, from thoſe among 
em of the leaſt Pretence to Merit. 2 
But to go on gradually with her Hiſte 2 
perhaps was, for a Time, of the Opinion ſhe never 
thou'd wiſh a Joy more elevated than what ſhe 
had poſſeſs d in Beauclair; while he, deluded by 


bis own good Nature, the Inſinuations of Du 


Lache, and the Subtilty of this fair Impoſture, 

rioted in Imagination, and 2 almoſt vain on 

the Influence of his own Charms, which with- 

out an Anompr, or even a Wiſh that way, had 
e 


vanquiſh'd a Heart he believ'd impregnable to 
orld beſides. 


1 


amidſt the hurry of his preſent Tranſports; but 
the fallacious Pleaſure was hardly more than 
mo- 


Montamour was now no more remembred, 
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momentary z an Idea which once has made a true 


Impreſſion, and which length of Time has ri- 
vetted in the Soul, is not with ſo much Eaſe 


eras d: tho? exil'd for a while, by Cares, by Bu- 

fineſs, or another Object, a thouſand tender Paſ- 

ſages, in ſpite of us, occur, and- = the Char- 
4 


mer back! and he that once has lov d fncerely is in 
great Danger of always loving. This was at leaſt 
the Caſe of Beauclair; he was no ſooner at home, 
and had Leiſure for Reflection, than Montamour, 
adorn'd with all her Graces, came freſh into his 
Mind, and when he endeavour'd to extirpate her 
by thinking on Tortillbe, he bur gave himſelf Diſ- 
orders which he found it impoſſible to quell—— 
If he compar'd, either the Beauties of their Minds 
or Perſons, how infinitely ſuperior to the latter, 
(ſetting aſide the Belief of her Inconſtancy) did 
the former appear! The Raptures he ſo lately 
had enjoy'd, already pall'd, and made Deſire grow 
ſick. The more he conſider'd how much he 
was belov'd by Tortilite, the more he was di- 
ſtrated at the Thoughts that he had been unable to 
inſpire the ſame Degree of Tenderneſs in Monta- 
mour: Glad wou'd he have been to have had it 
in his Power to return with ſomething more than 
Gratitude that Vehemence of ſincere Affection 
which the one ſeem'd ſo profuſely to laviſh on 
him, and to have paid the (imaginary Contempt 
and Ingratitude of the other with Hatred and 
Diſdain; but both theſe Wiſhes were impoſſible, 
and he found, in ſpite of all the Strength of 
-Reaſon he was Maſter of, that Love is not a 
Paſſion liable to control. To add to his Diſquiets, 
and put Reflection more upon the Rack, ſuſt as 


Ale e 


rs Sr. Se 


I 
KY 


TYELD, I 


%” r we . 


WD % — YO OOO , "OT" "OP" "8 


r ˙ W — 


brought him a Letter from her, which may 
opening, he found. in it theſe Lines. | 


o Monficur Beaucltir 


Ha TI anfaer'd Yours. no ſooner, was only 
owing to the Uncertainty I was in if 7 ſhould 
* it all. The Levity of 4 Mind which cou'd 
dilate Lines lite thoſe you writ, it, indeed, wor- 
thy of nothing but Contempt; but 1 am of a Tem- 
per conflant to 4 Fault, and confeſs my ſelf unable, 
immediately, to del; pile, what 1 bave once, 1 the? 
cauſeleſiy, efteem'd! - 

You need not, however, be under the leaf Appre> 
henfion that after this you ſhall recerve any Perſe- 


cations either from my Love or Reſentment; and © 


aw ſo far ft rom endeavouring to be juſtiſyd in your 

J do not ſo much as ask of what I 
am — 3 and conſcious of no other real Guilt, 
on your Account, than in putting a 100 great Con- 
fidence in your ſeeming Sincerity and Honour, ſhall 
make uſe of ſo much Diſcretion as not 10 regard 
whatever imaginary Crime our Baſeneſs may. al- 


hedge 95 el, to daun Jour Change of Be- 
I think. 7 ſelf toe much indebted to Heaven, 


for putting, fo early a Stop. to. any future Engage- 
with you, to look back with Regret on the 
pu 9 much leſs to. languiſh for 'a Renewal of thoſe 


fietitious Proteftations with which you once had the 


Pewer of Deceiving 
15 The Unthinking _ | 
\ Montamour. 
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P. 8. 7. 5910 4 n 
lity of Mind I bear the eternal Loſs of you, 
I have perfovaded my Brother, that our breaks 
ing off is owing only to my ſelf ; you there- 


' fare have nothing to fear either" from bis or 


Fa. 
1180 


Jo never endure more 
Hu pong end and the Reproache: 
Gant nd, nn 


28 Ever 


With wht fort of Emotions the Soul of 
Beauglair was d at the reading this Let- 
ter, wou'd be as imp to deſcribe, as it was 
for * to fix on any one Sentiment to 
Him Eaſe. The cold Diſdain wm he 
ſeem'd to be writ, -fir'd him, at firſt 
dignation; he thoug t ſhe gloried iu Ver Tat. 
hood, and rej oic'd mn an rtunity to — 
with bim 3 bat when he canſider'd it more care- 
fully, he faney d he found a certain Stifneſs in 
the Stile, which perſwaded bim her Indifference 
was but feign'd. —— One Moment way «ok 
3 his Imagination, as ſhe really waz, all hee 

Truth, and Innocence, L ing, Dying 
with the ec Alteration of her Fortune, and 
only c to deſpiſe a — which had 
ſo un generouſly abandon'd her the fiext, 

e 120 ht he faw her, as her Enemies had fe- 

— her, falſe, perjur'd and inconſtant; in 

rivate, diſſolutely laviſh of her Favours, and on- 
ly hypocritically modeſt and reſerv'd in Public 
1 in ſpite of all Appearances, he was in- 
clin'd to think her virtuous, but then the man- 
ner in which he was impos'd on to believe = 
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tbe BON. bin 47 
cxborwiſe, © ck d the A Pen e of his Ten- 
dern g did th 25985 of his Paſ- 


fion 2gle BR all © 0 at la 
e ech Vigorf to 1 720 


ta be the Reſuk of Reaſen — Iwill no more de- 
bate (hid, he to himſelf) nor join to be wy own 
3 — Has is not more tree than 


tr 7 "tis plain, and to have 
made 2 47 it, after the rocks I bave bad, 
12 ridiculous and vain:— No Envy, no Ma- 


e po D cou'd have the leaſt Stare i in the 
iſcavery of her Perfidy — the very Felio 
who . y'd ber to me, knew not 95 he did 
— ALAS ſcap'd the diſhonourable Title of 
ber Husband by a very Miracle, and. to delibe- 
tate has made me half VU e Deliverance, 
0 (continu'd he read rſt' with ſtifleg 
and maedding ' Jealouly) bow wou'd the fair 
e and by. <ured. Minion, the deteſted 
Galliard,' ung! in my Pains, and deride 'my 
weak and ſhameful Izreſolution, wou d any Chance 
NE them Leave to gueſꝭ it. 
In this GonfyGen, of Thought he paſ'd rhe 
Night, bares did the Morning bring bim any Re- 
turn A cace.z and Ds Lache comipg pretty carly 
to viſit * ory he was ſeldom from him 
15005 32 Hours comm allow'd for Re- 
= 32 2 little wig to find chat all be had 
* unable to fix him in that Di- 
po firion 0 Mind Tl the Baroxeſ3 re — 
12 5 being from her dad m ac vainred wi 
andeſcentions dhe had made him d. Br be. 
fore, had hop'd, till now, that in the poſſeſſing 
ber ply bis Wiſhes for Montamour were utter 
extinguifh'd; but finding himſelf deceiy'd, be- 
thoug t Fe of another Stratagem, an 
. ad 
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had reſerv'd as a ſaving Card, in caſe there ſhou'd 
be any occaſion to make uſe of it, to en 
the Accuſations he had already laid on that un- 
happy Lady by the means of Le Songe. Aſſoon 
as Beauclair had given him an Opportunity, by 
communicating his Inquietudes to him, he ex- 
erted all his Policy in aſperſing her, yet in ſuch 
a manner, as if he did it with Reluctance, and 
only forc'd to it by the Friendſhip he had for 
him. Alas! ſaid he, her In with Galliard 
is not a thing of Yeſterday, I long have been, 
acquainted with the Secret, and ſo have many 
more, tho' every one knowing the Violence of 
your Paſſion forbore to ſpeak of it to you: tho” 
never Man (continu'd he) had a more great an 
fincere Eſteem for another, than my admiring 
Soul has ever paid you; yet, to have been Ma- 
ſter of an Empire, wou'd not L have been the firft 
to have dig this to you, becauſe I ſee (with 
an infinity of Concern I ſpeak it) I ſee, in ſpite 
of all, you ſtill muſt Love, and to know her Crime 
but racks your Peace, and Reaſon never can re- 
ſtore you to that Quiet which happy Ignorance 
beſtow'd. At theſe Words Beauclair flew into 
the utmoſt Rage, ſwore ſhe was hateful to him 
— that he thought not on her but with Con- 
tempt; and to engage the other to a Belief of 
what he ſaid, proteſted his whole Soul was now 
devoted to another. I wiſh indeed (reſum'd this 
vile Incendiary) that there were a Poſſibility for 
you to do ſo, for I am moſt ſure you cannot any 
where beſtow the Treaſure of your Affection 
more undeſervedly. . To convince you 
of the Truth of what I ſay, if you pleaſe I 
will wait on you to a Gentleman, a near Rela- 
tion of mine, who by his Intimacy ſome time 
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, Which he well kno! 
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manner 3s. 25 255 
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polntment was 15 made; and 
in ute on, Ba 42 Lacbe, and Ton- 
carr, whio pals'd for 95 Kinſman, met at a 
neighbourin Tee. It was impoſſible fo 
Beauclair to have any Not tion of Toncarr, To 
never ſeen him but once, and Then, onl 
Struggle with Le Songs, When he imma 
fled, as was bis p l fe 
en Cavalier, and had a Mein and: Tcl ea 
enough 21 make him be. tak en for Wo. 
faſhion. _ 15 1 few e 
injreated] Pig 99 4 «ag 7 of Blood, 
that much n e of Friendſhip which v 
betweey the de relate What he da pe 15 
privy to, of the Hiſtory of Galliard as to his 
Concern with, ae He ſeem d at. firſt 


little ſcrupulous, but after ward, art fully pretends 


be angry with men for denyin 
Ge 0 x 9 Cid be, thou'd * make a 55 
Jette g 95 obliging a Man of a 1 
wy e ben w e to ſay gan 190 5 
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The Confuſion with; 
Wife, nad e a Wi N by. gh 1 
have been vifible ro he 2 | 
but he was that 7 A$ 14 5 catne int 
Room retir d. to his Cloſer 755 — 
which I was;to conv: 71 e 

at fight of me, 1. urſt into a 2 Plc d of 
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tünities of diſcourſin 
le of com 1251 


of his Unkindneſs. — 


as almoſt rhe ere of my Fate; 
and Thy het If moſt wretched in 


15 dorf der, ET denn proteſt I 
wa br i6 much 1 55 that he War 22 
as that ſhe was ſo unbappily married! 1 Scud 


longer be paſſive in - Affair. I told" Galliard, 
that now f/ had ſeen his Wife, and found her 
a Woman 


prove of His Proce At rhe hngh'd-at 
my Admonitions, but g L perſiſted, feem'd 
to rake it Al; and ure pr = de ſbosld always 
follow e Bictates f Lite wichour 
any regard to hat 2 ho —— 7 Buſineſs 
with" it, md bore tis" Beh r. Pretty 
well warin'd heft bis —— — we all on 
Fire, and 1 return dat oo 4/manner be knew not 
how to brook. Is mort, we ogghr/ I had 
the good Fortune 0 fc. ſarm h Was about 
to revenge his * s Wrong dhck de küren 
me to 7 Me his 105 and ebe ten thouſand 
Oaths Aer to injure her again in the manner 
he had done. On this I threw hm back 
his Sword, and went immediately to Momamour, 
told her what I had done, and the Promiſe I 
bad exacted from her Lover. She'appear'd 
2 6 at my . eli as ſhe" calbd it; — 
omen Eee Kei retty artful in pe 
trating into thoſe. ow 9 if eres the” — 
gueſſing my ſudden diflike of their Intimacy — 
ceeded from my Friendſhip to his Wife, ſoon 
1 calm; and changing her Voice, Well 
onfieur, (aid ſhe, I ſee the Charms you have 
found in Madamoiſe]le Galliard have made you an 
Enemy to her Huband ; but ſuppoſe * your 
riend- 


9 85 Ane wage no Seru- 


o infini eigen JT <6ifd not ap- 


— PIT A ——_— Py = 


the Miftaken Reſentment; 5.3 


Friedſhip at ſo high a rare, that to oblige, you 
to my Iutereſt I contriyo ſome way to put you 
in Poſſeſſion of the #jfe, will you reſuſe me then 
your Aſſiſtance in che Continuance of my, Hap- 
— with the Huashand. So ſtrange a Propoli- 
tion coming from a Woman, who, bating h 
criminal; Affection fer Galliard, I always look 
on as Miſtreſs of a! good deal of Honour,. took 
from me the Power of making an immediate 
Anſwer 1 and ſhe intergreting my Silence as a 
Token of Conſent, L will not, reſum d ſhe, pr Pe. 
miſe that Madamoiſelle will ield to your De- 
ſires, ſhe is too fooliſhly; fond of her Husband, 
tho} he deſpiſes her and tob great a e 2 
her Matrimonial Vow, but this : will i 
to bring her to a Place where, if | hat; 

ials. fl 


to make uſe of the 2 
be in vain. I yow: to eotlemen {p purſu'd 
which I: heard her 


— — the Shock . 9 1 ae 
1 thus, was greater than I am to. re- 
preſent j the violent i had to Ma- 
damoiſelle Galliard, fron believ'd er, in a 
Condition capable of retur Ing is Wa now con- 
verted to a ſincere and noh che my 
Affection was too pure to 1 more 
of her than Honour wo W with 
bery free Conſent; how then ns brutal Force 
; have any Place in my lotentions? 17 ſoon con- 
 ving'd this: miſtaken Lady, that the — ſhe 
was ſpeaking to was of a Temper vaſtly diffe- 
rent from what ſhe hay gt and endeavour” d, 
* all che Argum 9 to per- 
ſwade her to — — the.. Inj 5 was 
guilty of, to ber ſelf, as. ell — Rival: 
but all was of no. ſhe been ade 
. 2 Crime, and pretend to vindicate 2 


* 
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ſhe did With ſo much Haugbrineſs and ſo little 
Shame, that T qdeſtion if the meft; common 
Fille de Jtye in Paris coud with ſuch Aſſuranci 
have behav'd: Sbe eall'd me Set, Fool, und 
every opprobrious Name der Spite und Anger 
cov'd put into her Mouth: told me ſhe rega 
not what my Thengbur were of her Actibmt, bur 
if 1 dar'd to report em ſhe had a Brother wh 
wou'd not ſuffer the Abuſe to go unpuniſh'd. 
Talking never was my Talent, and being alto- 
gether unaccuſtom'd to ſuch Kind ef 'Encoun. 
ters, the had very rd ew Advantage of me, 
and J Was at laft leave her unconvert- 
ed. 1 heard aft al 1 had! dont 
wr ine ffectual to — Oe —— 
een her and Sa] and IT had hot fail'd 

to 2 that diſhoensutabe Wretch a ſecond 


time to iron. fe Wife had not whit to 
me, TA og to take mv farrher Notice of 
the A Put —— his i Uſage of 
Her id Private, ind pore decufos for Publick 
Ridicult. 


5 Ot Yet . . pond Lives and 
Du Hache, tho' © id ofderd him! ro form 
forme Stor} d eng teem plaufible, to ſoan- 
dalize a 5 00 the "account of Gaſliaru, 
Was f onfſtd it che Power ef an In- 
n ich out of nothing couid crvate fach 
A well he honed Pile of Filhrood : for in rea- 
lity he knety nd more of Mentumour, or ber 
Brother, Galllurd ot his Wife, than their Names 
und Places of Abode. How then ecou'd Brau- 


air, already pre poſſeſsd (by Proofs, which he 
thought, were Funtdenadle) the Truth of 

whit be heard? He ask d ſgveral Queſtions, not 
to entrap him, but tg fiticfie his own" Curio- 


ſity; 


cee 


„„ &4 *% = 


a. -: 6.3 = © i. AE _ KL» 


hed 2 ch a Apr 
arr rep W 
Jock, : Whoeyer b to 
— have ſworn he utter d 
— BY: | 
1 4 Story as this, of Montageur, done 
Weeks paſt, won d have king led ſuch a Fir 
n in the Soul of Geauclair, as na- 
hing 


” 


uench'd's yet now be heard it with no - 
order, than what ſprung from the Shame 
been ſo mach Kae in bis Op 2 
bad leiſure for Reflction,” cis probab 
Abet in ſpite of all Oppoſers, Love wou'd ſtill 
have exerted it ſelf in favour of that Lady; but 
the Company he was in took care to keep off 
an Enemy ſo dangerous to their Tanga 
was of a gay facttious Diſpoſition, bad a — 
deal of Wit, and knew how to make bimſelf 
perfectly entertaining in Converſation z the Sub- 
zilty.of his Companion furniſh'd him with Thewrs 
ſuch as he knew wou'd be agreeable to Reau- 
clair, and between them hath it was no difficult 
matter to work on that good NMatute and Soſt- 
neſs of Diſpoſition, the Exceſꝭ of which was the 
only Foible of this deluded. Gentleman. The 
Glak went briskly round, and the ſprightliacs 
of the W ine gave Life co the Canveriation z. 1 
à celebrated — in Paris but was tg: 
and ir coming to Du Lacke's Turnto begin, ome 
Gentlemen, daid be, bere is all Health and an g- 
ternal round of Happineſe to ler whole. erte- 
rior Charms (tho by far ſurpaſſing all her Sexbe. 
Aides) are but — — n 
_ the more dhiriing Graces of her Mi, and 
E 4 when 


but che Blood of him that told it cou'd | 
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when I thus deſcribe her, none who boaſt of a 
diſtinguiſhing Capacity will need be told I mean 
the Divine Baroneſs de Tortillie. Immediately, Ton- 
carr, before inſtructed, took the hint, and fell in- 
to ſuch Encomiums on her, as in reality no Wo- 
man ever did, or cou'd, deſerve. Beauclair, tho 
he was far from being of their Opinion, thought 
himſelf oblig'd in Gratitude, for the Favours 
he had ſo lately receiv'd, to join with them in 
the Praiſes they gave her; and as moſt People 
are apt to admire what they find the reſt. of 
the World do, and having never had the O 
tunity of hearing the leaſt rittle to her Diſ- 
advantage, began to think on her as a Woman 
who had more Perfections than he had hither- 


to found out: he imagin'd it was owing to the 


Remains of his former Paſſion, that he had fo 
long been blind, reſolv'd to open his whole Soul 
to receive her Idea, and accus'd himſelf of Stu- 
pidity that he was able to love her no better. 
They broke net up till it was late 5 and Du 
Lache tearing, with 4. Reaſon, that if Beau- 
clair was left too ſuddenly to himſelf, ſome Ac- 
cident might happen to render all they had done 
of no Effect, and diſcover that neither Monta- 
mour nor Tortillee were the Perſons they had been 
repreſented, was refolv'd to truſt nothing to 
Chance, but he went home with him, and carried 
him the next Morning to drink Tea with the Ba- 


roneſs, in the Afternoon met by Appointment 


at Madamoiſelle D' Ovrier's, engag'd him to paſs 
the next Day with Toxcarr, the enſuing one with 
the Baroneſs again. — In fine, for a conſiderable 
Time he had ſcarce a Moment which was not 
taken up by one or other of this Confederacy, 
and they took care by ten thouſand —_— 
11500 | ti hces 


fices to keep 
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his Fhoughtsin a perperual Whirl, 
till they imagin'd all Remembrance of Montamour 


was utterly extinguiſh'd, 2 + 


In the mean time, never was a Heart ore 
greatly diſtreſs'd than that of this unhappy Lady; 


to all the Softneſs of her own Sex, ſhe had that 


Conſtancy of Mind, and Steadineſs of Reſolu- 


tion, which thoſe of the other boat, but rarely 
prove themſelves Maſters of. Difficult it was to 


make her entertain a Paſſion, but much more 


difficult to extinguiſh it.  Beauclair was the on- 


ly Man who ever had the Power to inſpire her 


with one tender Wiſh; but now not Beauclair's (elf 


cou'd change her Sentiments: The Impreflion 
which his Charms had made, not all his Ingrati- 
tude cau'd erace z ſhe lov'd, ſhe worſhipp'd, the 
ador'd him ftill; within her gentle Soul no Storms 


of Anger rag'd, no wild Revenge, no Jealouſy 


had Place; and when ſhe reflected how cruelly 
ſhe was abandon'd, how cauſeleſly affronted, ſhe 
conſider'd it only as a Flaw in his Diſpoſition, a 
Frailty influenc'd by Fate, unavoidable and there- 
fore pardonable. Never Woman. bore the Di 
appointment of her Hopes with ſo little Reſent- 
ment, nor ſo ſtrongly defended her ſelf from 
making any Endeayours to recover em. In ſpite 


of the moſt. ardent Love, the ſofteſt Languiſh- 


ments, the tendereſt ſecret Meltings of her Soul, 


cou'd urge, ſhe choſe to die away in fruitleſs 


Wiſhes, rather than let the dear Unkind be ſenſi- 


ble of what ſhe felt. She was ſo far from de- 
ſiring to take any Advantage of his ten thouſand 
times repeated Vows, or the ſolemn Contract 
that was between them, that her 


cateſt Fear 
was, leſt her Brother (if he knew the Truth of 


his Behaviour) 'ſhou'd take ſome meaſures; to 


oblige 


58 Te li Huckawd;. or, 

oblige him to che Performance of it; and for that 
reaſon blinded him as much as poſſible: She told 
him, that ſhe had diſcover'd ſome little Foibles 
in che Humour of Reauclair, which he was afraid 
might not be very agreeable in a married State, 
—— chat ſhe was determin'd to continue 88 
Fhe was for ſome time, and that ſhe had pre- 
tended to be piqu'd at ſomething he had done, 
on purpoſe to create a to retard the 
Match. The Turn ſhe gave to this Affair ſue- 
ceeded well enough, to engage the Belief of a 


1 Judge of the Cauſes, one of the 
Council, and taken up with many other Con- 
cerns of the State) had not too much leiſure to 
' conſider the Occurrences of his Family; but to 
che reſt of her Acquaintance it was obvious that 
in this, tho' in this alone, ſhe was not free from 
Diſſimulation: her Eyes, whenever ſhe at | 
to ſpeak of Beauclair with Indifference, declar'd 
her Heart was far. from conſenting to what ſhe 
ſaid : His very Name but mention'd ſpread. ſoft 
Confuſion over all her Face; with ſtifled Sighs 
her lovely. Boſom heav'd! and gentle Tumults 
trembled in eaoh Limb : ſhe was ſenſible of it 
"her elf, and therefore, tho' her Thoughts were 
full of nothing elſe, forbore as much as poflible 
all Diſcourſe of him; but the Violence ſhe did 
her Inclination was ſuch, as Words wou'd but 
uainly endeavour to repreſent : to avoid it, ſhe 
-thunn'd all Converſation as much as ſhe cou'd, 
without being taken notice of, and : paſs'd her 
Hours in Solitude and Silence. [Contemplation 
afforded her wideby different Entertainments, un- 
utterable Pleaſure? unutterable Pain! when re- 
Tir'd, ſhut up within her Cloſet, no * 
s uter- 


Perſon who by reaſon — — Employments, 
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Iaterruption nears and Raa uciair' i 2 


dreadful Oh ! 
I 
return'd, what Racks of T 
match'd Horrors ſad Deſpair 
ſupremely cu, one muſt be firſt ſupremely lues; 
never to have been happy, is not 46 be enbapgys 
ſuch * linger out a Liſe in dull Stupidity, un- 
taſt ing — 2 4 . _ £qually 
ignorant of re or enguiſite Diſquiet 
— but, to have 1 to have loſt; for ever, 
all the Soul holds dear to haue the Joys, 
once ours, torn from aur bleading R rraſts hy the 
black Hand of ſeparating Fate, no wone to be 
reftor'd, — the chearſul Land of Hope obſaurid 
in Shades, and all hefore dur Eyas a harren Pro- 
ſpe, and a Wild bf Wee — thats. indeed, 
is finiſh'd Wretchedneſs ! Canſummote Mi- 


ſery. 

But, if to the being | forſaken and-affrantad by 
the Man in whoſe — ihe placid har 4 
Felicity, there nerdad any x9 make her 
rhe maſt unhappy Woman ing, malicious 
Fortune found the way to give . AM ele 
Bellfleur, an Embroidater, ant of thoſe (Cren- 
tures whoſe Houſes had been at the Barone/5's 
Doverion whenever iſbe had od ſion ar a pri- 

vate 


66 The" hd Hank, os, 
vate * Rendezvous, had by ſome Accident diſcv- 
ver'd that Madamoiſelle D' Ovriers was now the 
Place that Lady had made Choice of, for the 
carrying og het Aniour With. Beauclair ; and: be- 
ing exceſſively piqu'd at it, ſer her ſelf on being 
reveng'd fome way or other. She was ſenſible 
that nothing was. more known than the Loves 
of Beaucla and Montamour, and that the whole 

Town was — the Delay of a Marriage 


e ſo lon ad been expected; and imaginin 
ſhe had Sund out the Cauſe, reſolv'd it Fon 1 
no longer be a Secret. "Ihe" had formerly! been 
employ'd' by "Montamour ia the working her 
ſome fine Gowns and Petticoats, and making that 
a Prerence for waiting on her, introduc'd a Story 
which the Hearer of it had little Reaſon to 
thank ber for repeating; for tho? it was much 
more difficult to gain any Credit from this ge- 
nerous Lady to the Prejudice of her ungrateful 
Lover, than her Enemies had found from him 
even for the greateſt Falſhoods; yet the bare 
Probability chat ſuch a thing might be true, was 
a Shock Which cannot well be repreſented. In 
Juſtice to herſelf, ſhe cou'd not avoid being of 
Opinion that to be abandon'd for a Woman of 
the Barone/7's Character and Humour, was an In- 
dignity ſuch as ought to make the Man that of- 
fer d it, odious to her Memory: But all that Pride 
or Reaſon cod ſuggeſt,” was too too weak to 
bring her te either Scorn or Hate: Nor, th6' 
the Cauſeleſs Change of his Behaviour, the Sud- 
' dennefsiof it, and the cold neglectful and indeed 
- affrontive Stile of his laſt Letter, made it ſeem 
likely enou h that not but a new Paſſion 
* cot'd- oceaſion it, yet Jcalouſy was ſo great a 


* Stranger to her Nature, that ſhe cou'di not _ 
wit 


tbe Malen Reſentment... 6x 

with Difficulty entertain it: However the 
little Touches ſho now! began to feel af that eter 
nal Enemy to Pranquility, gave hen Perturba - 
tions A We ay ire — . g 
It was not in 1 t Bar one/ paſt her- 
Time. Believing her ſel ſecure of the Heart the, 
ſo- ardently had wifh'd to gain, tevelbd in full 
Delight, and wactond in the Aﬀurance of her 
Happineſs, Proud Vaini and Self- ſuſficient, ſhe 
now:defy'd all Feats of ever loſing what ſhe; had 
acquir'd, deſpis d her Rival's Charms, and nat, 
only ſpake of ber, but alſo really eonſider d her, 
as a Creature incapable of giving her any Pain 


on Beduclairs account; 275 he ſhou'd di- 
ſcover iby what Arts he had been berray'd. to, 


treat her. in the manner he had lately done. She 
hated her, however, for —— | hun roy ihe. 
bad. with bim, and being naturally of a moſt, 
malicious Diſpoſition to all — Perſons of 
her.own Sex, took an inexpreſſible Pleaſure in 
having it in her Power to mortify em. This 
baſe: Woman thought. ĩt not Miſery enough to 
have alienated the Affections of her Lover, hut 
muſt ſtudy to inflict yet more: She cou d nog 
think herſelf ttuly bleſt in the Poſſeſhon of geas 
clair, without triumphing in the Conqueſt ſhe 
had made; it was not ſufficient for her Pride, 
that 2 — 2 Jane wanted $9 
compleat her \ Happineſs, the making that af: 
flicted : Lady ſenſible for whom. ſhe had been a- 
bandon'd. She was now grown above the Care 
of her Reputation, and thought it beneath her 
to regatd any thing bur the pleaſing here 
ſelf; and, entirely ignorant that Madamoi- 
ſelle Bellſteur had in part perform'd the 
Work ſhe aim'd at, communicated her Deſireg 
E. to 


˖ 
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to Da lune. He who was always ready 
Ber on all veeafions, was far from being 


yen Momme fhou'd know her Nival, itwou'd 
edcreaſs her Reſenrment co Baunatiair, aud ren- 
der ix impoſſidle for them ever to be reconcibd, 
— . prevent any Diſcovery of thbit 
villiigous Htipofirion>which had bern made uſe of 
todiſunite rhens, Mudumoi 3foy came imme · 
diately into hie Head, as che wolf proper Engine 
upon Fatth to manage this Afar, wh wow'd 
infallidly * be ipnoranc herſelf uf the 
Cauſe of hut the: did: And as oon as be had 
confalted Wirk the Barommſt after. what manner 
he ſhow d ſox chis eternal Chuk a going, went ro 
vilit her with x Picker of Tidingry which he knew 
wou'd render him a welcbme Gueſt ro 8 
of ber 7799 > EG her a 

Aceount of all che ſeveral Meetings of Branckaw 
and the Baroneſs, the manner of their Conyerſa- 
tion, and, becauſe it happen'd to ſair beſt wich 
his Purpoſe," ſpoke Truth, in every thing, but 
when he ſaich che Paſſon wa wholly on bir fide, 
the Deſire of coming acquuintod hic, aud chat 
all the Aﬀiduity he had paid con d engage n - 
ther Return than Gratitude, from the cold, in- 
exorable Tn. But the main Buſineſs of hin 
Errand was to tell her, that che Barm being dut 
df Town, che Baruneſt had conſented to paſs the 
—— with himſelf und Beuutlair, and that 
* 

He told her this, to the end that if Montaman 
thou'd queſtion the Truth of what ſhe ſhou'd 
Hear from Sangfoy, her Curiolty > perhupa, 
end her to ſatisſte herſelf by watching . 
: ce; 


te ſote 
wurd in complying with ber in this, and he ap- 
prov'd of it the more, becauſe he imagin'd; that 


were to meet in the Tuillyriss at ten a- clock. 
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iſtance Wan does 'x! and; 8 ſhe 


aud Dread 6 there wil em, had a thows 
the Perſon the was going be 
nige be abt odd; or thgag'd wien Company, 
ſome Accident ſhcu d happen #hichwou'd — 
the Reciral The had co make: But ſhe labourd 
not long under thiſe Appreenfions 5 he found 
her at and alehe ; and being receiv'd\with = 
the uſual Familiafi which that Lady al 
freared her Tntimmares with, ooh disbufthen'd her! 
(dF of that Load of Secrets the Bal been ſo big 
— * — ho the minuteſt Cireumſtdnee 
nl Prop e er 
a a 

KA, R H 
lithed attentively to alli me aer de 
hear 1 improbable won tj 

8 

articulars that ment * 

the Place of their Aſhgnatieb, ugreed ſo 
with whar' ſhe had been inform d 'by-Madanes- 


Felle Belſteur, that ſhe no — 
2 p 
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Woman, 
delle berſelt, can bout Ms go, je lil e Oc 
eureg dot, = ſbe — d,no 7 when 
Sansoy, fur zd, ard er de — fa Hu- 
mut {© different from Her began to EA 
der Friendſhip by ſame 2 100g which ſo 

ed like Wah we > Fig 205 Tee 
they turning her Mouth 
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grace 
Nor, Nabe u see 12 Wa Linh 
will he be always of Qpiojpn, a 2 5 1 — 
ſeſt her is 3 ſufficient Recompence for 
nal. Loſs of : Maptemour, Itſ was impo 5 
Sansfoy, who in ſuch a 8 9 0 Fl 
behav'd in g. manner ; vaſtly different, to 
bear — her, Sentimepts i in 
as Women commonly make uſe. — 
God! ſaid e 18 
ſo tamely with; your Wrongs —— I 2 yo 
ran the Villain —— and can. 1 

im ſhall a N 11 a 24 
_ e of h * — — vi ls 

revenge d? — WI expoſe the 

both 9 one to the e of rhe 11 85 
World, the other to her Husband's PEAS 
ment. — I am not ſo ignorant o Cha- 


N as to imagine (Whatever her N 


The Miſalen Reſentinerit dg 
Lache wou'd perſwade me) that her Converſation. 
with Beauclair is no more than a Platonick one 
and if you pleaſe (continu d ſhe after a Pauſe, and 
finding the other was ſilent) I will join with 
you to ruin her: I am acquainted with the 
whole Hiſtory of her ſeveral: Amours,—— can 
prove that D' Eſperanze, tho' he maintain'd here 
was not the only-favour'd Lover; | 
that ſince her Marriage with this fooliſh Baron, 

| ſhe has been had by half the Town, — nay, 
at this very time, St. Aumur and the 
amorous Marquis De Sonvilie enjoy an 


Share 
with the perſidious Beauclair— I know where, 
and when both of em have had Aſſignat ions 
with her. Count De la Torre has alſo ex- 
perienc'd how liberal ſhe' is of her Favdurs: 


when he went out of Town, the other day, his 
Siſter found, among ſome Papers he had left 
behind him, Letters which by the Hatid we 
knew to be Totti}ide's, and the Contents were ſuchy 
as ate ſcarce ſit for modeſt Ears :—— — 
you aequeinted with her, ſhe'll furniſn yo i 
Stoties ſuch as will enable you to reven 
ſelf on this unworchy Rival. She would doubi 
leſs have run on a great deal more, if ma- 
mour (whoſe Soul was incapable! of harbouring 
any mean Notions, and glow'd in her Boſom 
with a [generous Diſdain at this Propoſition) had 
not pur a ſtop to the Career of her Revilings; 
She bluſſid to think how juſtly- her Sex was 
reflected on by the other; and looking on San 
foy with an Air of Scorn, which ſhe was v 
rarely ſeen to wear, No Madam! no, ſaid 
never will enter into any ſuch Meafures, not 
can be pleasꝰd that others ſhou'd fo far intereſt 
themſelyes in my n as to make em fors 
get 


— 
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get that Decorum, and Mildneſs of Behaviour, 
which ought to be the diſtinguiſhing Chara- 
ceer of Womanhoodz — the greateſt Proof you 
can give me of your Friendſhip, is to let this 
Story die: ——- I need not fear my Injuries 
will go for ever unreveng'd : the Crime it ſelf 
will bring on Stings far worſe than | cou'd wiſh, 
much more have Power to inflict. If Beauclair 
after ſo many Vows of an unalterable Affection 
ean be ſo baſely perfidious to quit me for the 
Baroneſs, he will alſo quit her for another —— 
her Empire will be of ſhort Continuance: and to 
be forſaken, to a Woman of her vain Humour, 
will be a Puniſhment, the moſt adequate of any 
to her Guilt: or if ſhe be really ſo vicious as 
the World believes, her Artifice will not always 
ſerve her to conceal it from the diſcerning Beau- 
clair, Remorſe will then be ſufficiently my Aven- 
r. But if neither of theſe ſhou'd happen, ſhou'd 
75 be ever Blind, ſbe ever Cunning, I am reſolv'd, 
in Juſtice to my ſelf, to continue entirely paſſive; 
for ſure a Woman ſuch as ſhe, is as much be- 
low my Hate, as he by loving her, has rendred 
himſelf of my Efeem : both equally unworthy of 
my Thoughts, and only fit for one another. And 
is it poſſible (interrupted Sansfoy, more and more 
confounded) that you really are Miſtreſs of fo 
much Philoſophy as you pretend? will Love, 
and Pride, and Grief, in ſuch a ftabbing Cir- 
cumſtance, be always over-power'd by Prudence? 
cou'd you endure to behold what yet you have 
but heard of ? —— . Cou'd you bear to ſee the 
Man who has 'ador'd you — the Man on whom 
(in ſpite of pow boaſted Moderation) I know 
your Soul ſtill doats, kneel to 'another, and pay 
thoſe ſoft Submiſſions due only to you !--cou'd you, 


The:Miftaten'Reſentment. © 67: 
I ſay, ſupport a fight like this, and: yet contain 
your Temper ? — No, tis impoſſible! — tis 
againſt Nature— and, if I cou'd perſwade you 
to go with me in ſome Diſguiſe, and be a Wit- 
of their meeting, I believe I ſhou'd find 
your Behaviour at ſuch a View far different 
from; what the e it occaſions. I do not 
think you wou'd, reply'd Mſontamour coldly : I 
have already ſo many Proofs of his Perfidy and 
Ingratitude, that to ſee em in the moſt ſtrict Em- 
— cou'd not give x more. _ reſum'd 
Sansfoy rto cn er to an Enterpriae in 
which as promis'd herſelf ſo much Diverſion, 
there is ſomething that more nearly touches the 
Paſſions in an Ocular Demonſtration. — It may 
be ſo, interrupted Montamour, (who knew the. 
other's Humour too well, not to gueſs at the 
Cauſe which made her ſo preſſing) and for that 
Reaſon I will not endeavour to convince you, by 
putting my — — to any hazardous Tryals, for 
the vain Glory of ſurmounting a Difficulty which 
few of my Sex wou'd have Reſolution enough 
to do. But (cry'd_ Sansfoy vex'd to the Heart 
to find her ſtill ſo calm) 1 adviſe you to it by all 
means: it wou'd rather be an Argument of Sta- 
pidity than Prudence to loſe ſuch an Opportuni- 
ty of upbraiding Him and detecting your Rival: 
ou'd you but mention the Story now, it might 
be disbeliev'd, —— both might deny it, — and 
you only be call'd peryerſe and jealous; — bur if 
you meet them at this ſhameful Aſſignation, and 
face to face confront em, you boldly may pro- 
claim him for a Villain, and enjoy that inex- 
reſſible Satisfaction of having your Rival in your 
Power, She ſaid a great deal more to the ſame 
purpoſe but all her * had no OT 
2 8 on- 
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Mont amour that diſcreet Lady refleted'within- 
herſelf on the Weakneſs of Humanity, and how 
little ſufficient Reaſon at ſome Times, and in ſome 
Caſes, is to uiſh Paſion: ſhe knew not how 
far ſhe might be tranſported at ſuch à killing 
Interview z and eaſily pereciving it was more the 
Pleaſure of having ſomething to talk of, than 
any. Intereſt ſhe took in her Affairs, which made 
her Adviſer ſo importunate, reſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd 
rather want a Theme for the Entertainment of 
her next Viſiting · day, than furniſh her with 


one, which ſhe was not certain might not be 


to the 3 of the Reputation of that 
Moderation, ſhe had hitherto taken ſo much 
Care to preſerve. It was ſomething wonderful 
indeed, that a Woman who lov'd to that pro- 
> of Tenderneſs as ſhe did, and 
had ſuch Appearances how much that Tender- 
neſs was abus'd, cou'd ſo well diſſemble the Diſ- 
orders of her Soul. The whole time that Sau 
Foy ſtaid with her, ſhe continu'd Miſtreſs of the 
ſame ſteddy Reſolution ſhe had always profeſs'd, 
and that buſie Woman had the Mortfication. 
after all the Pains ſhe had taken, to find her- 
felf diſappointed, and that all ſhe had done was 
able to draw nothing from her which might be 
a Subject of Ridicule. But what the unhappy 
Montamour ſuffer'd while under fo cruel a Con- 
ſtraint can hardly be imagin'd. As ſoon as ſhe 
was alone, ſhe ſhut herſelf into her Chamber, 
and gave a looſe to the long. labouring 2 
Paſſions of her Soul, — her Couch, — her Bed, 
were now no longer able to ſuſtain the force 
of her wild Grief, — ſhe grovell'd on the Floor, 
—— ſhe beat her Breaſt, —— ſhe wrung her 
lovely Hands, the celebrated Luſtre of her 

* ſhining 


| he naten Nose by 
ſhiving —_— whs, 'now!! extint- in Tears 3 and 
wh had ſeen bet in this Condition wou'd 
have believ'd it impoſſible ſhe -cou'd, but ſome 
Moments before, have worn ſuch an Appearance 

of Serenity. As it grew! nearer to the Hour in 

which her Rival was to enjoy the Preſence of 
her ador'd Beauclair, her ies encreas d. Oh 

God ! cry'd ſhe, now is the happy Tortillte pre- 

paring to receive a Heaven I have for ever Joſt, - 
— now, now, ſhe ſummons all her Charms, 
adorns her Face with Smiles, and ptactiſes a 
thouſand Arts, a thouſand Graces, to ſecure her 
Conqueſt and what, (O torturing Thought) 
what gives Addition to her Beauty, and makes 
her Eyes ſparkle with an unuſual Splendor, is 
the Knowledge that ſhe tłiumphs over the forſa 
ken Montamour. Whenever this Reflexion came 
acroſs her thoughts, all that ſhe had of Woman 
in her Soul exerted itſelf. No, wou'd ſhe ſay, 
. up and wiping away her Tears, with an 


bappy — I fcorn the Wretch who yields his 
Heart, where neither Virtue, Wit, nor Beauty 
claim the Prize, where Novelty is alone the 
Charm. He that can love Tortillte! r 


| famous the often abandon'd Tortillte, 

henceforth be the Object of my. Mirth, 
| N, Men, of my Loue or But how 
| long ſhe continu'd in this Mind, thoſe who have 
. ever felt the Force of true Affection need not 
ö 


be inform'd;; to them it may ſeem ſuperfluous 
to ſay, Tenderneſi ſoon got the better of Reſent» 
ment; but the Inſenſibles, or thoſe who love only 
becauſe they are belov'd, will perhaps condemm her 
when they ſhall know thoſe Reſolutions were no 
ſooner made than broke z and ſinking from that Air of 
F 3 Haugh- 
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Haughtineſs ſhe had afſum'd, into one wholly 


compos d of Softneſs, And yet, ſaid ſhe, amon 
the Race of Man, where is there one who 
Charms can vie with thoſe, this dear, this falſe 
Proteſtor boaſts? — how harſh, and how un- 
tunable wou'd ſound the Name of Love from any 
other Mouth! and'with what Harmony it flows 
from his ! his Voice, — his Looks, —— 
his ſoft enchanting Mein, adorn the tender Paſ- 
ſion, and make Defire a Virtue. . In this manner 
was ſhe hurried by the various Agitations of her 
Mind, till the Clock ſtriking ten put her in 
Mind that if ſhe did deſign to be a Witneſs of 
this meeting, it was time ſhe ſhou'd prepare her- 
ſelf. In ſpice of all the Temperance ſhe had 
maintain'd in the Preſence of Sansfoy, the Wo- 


man's Curioſity now gain'd the Victory; ſne 


cou'd not be aſſur'd that the Man who had made fo 
many Vows to her, was that Moment about to 


offer em to another, without a Defire to know ' 


in what manner he wou'd do it: and, perhaps, 
was not without a ſecret Hope ſhe -ſhou'd di- 
ſcover a Difference in his Behaviour; and as 
wretched as ſhe thought herſelf, found' a kind 
of Pleaſure, a ſullen Satisfaction in this Thought: 
enabled by ir ſhe got on her Cloaths, and 
muffling herſelf up in her Hoods ſo as it was im- 

ſible for her to be known, ſtole out of the 
Houſe alone, without letting even her own Wo- 
man into the Secret. What is not Love, when 
inſtigated by Jealouſy, capable of performing 
She, who at another Time, or on any other 
Occaſion, wou'd not have ventur'd where there 
was the leaſt Appearance of Danger or to her 
Perſon or Reputation, now had either forgot or 


had Courage to de/piſe the molt eminent ones 
8 an 
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fions went, when ir was dark, unguarded and un- 


deftin'd for the Rendezvous of thoſe ungenerous 
Deſtroyers of her Peace. She had not been 
long in the Twilleries before ſhe diſcern'd a Man 
and Woman coming down a Walk te to 
that ſne was in; ſhe it might be thoſe 
ſhe ſought, and immediately croſs'd, making only 
a little Stand to let chem paſs, and follow'd at a 
convenient Diſtance, ſo near as to be able to di- 
ſtinguiſh what was ſaid, but far enough, as ſhe 
thought, not to have them believe they were 
obſerv'd. The Baroneſs (for it was ſhe, indeed, 
who accompany'd by D# Lache had prevented 
the Hour appointed by Beauclair that ſhe might 
have the Opportunity of executing that Deſign 
before concerted with her aſſiſting Villain) pre- 
ſently perceiv'd her, bur finding the was alone, 
cou'd not be afſur'd whether it was her Rival or 
Sansfoy herſelf, who ſhe knew had Curioſity e- 
nough for ſuch an Enterprize, if ſhe cou'd not 
prevail on the other: but not doubting, but what- 

ever ſhe ſhou'd diſcover wou'd be carried imme- 

diately ro Montamour, began to talk to Du Lache 

in the manner they had contriv'd for the inſult- 

ing her. I think (ſaid ſhe raifing her Voice, that 

ſhe that follow'd might loſe nothing of what 

was ſaid) I ought no longer to doubt the Since- 
rity of my charming Friend: he has made no 


of his Soul; he confeſt that he formerly had a 
Tenderneſs for Montamour; which, till he ſaw 
me, he took for Love: he acknowledges a Pity 
for the Impreſſion which he finds his Vows of 
Courtſhip have made on her too eaſie yielding 
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the Miſtaken Reſentment.” rr 
and led by the Emotions of her tumultuous Paf-' 


attended to the Place which ſhe was told was: 


Scruple of revealing to me the deareft Secrets 
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|  Heapt, but proteſts that he has of late deſiſted 
from gi — 2 any Proofs of that Affection ſhe: 
* flatter'd herſelf with, and that ſince his 
Acquaintance with me, he never has vifited her. 
am certain he bas not, reply'd Du Lache, and in 
my Opinion you cannot have a greater Teſtimony 
baer than his abandoning 8 Maid of her 
1 ality and Fortune —one, who inthe Judgment 
of molk Peoples Miſtreſs of a thouſapd Beauties 
1 and Acccompliſhments; and on to whom, in ſpite 
of her Reſerve, be knows himſelf extremely dear. 
Poor Girl (reſum'd the malicious Baroneſs) I pi- 
ty her: her Condition is truly deplorable: for 
the engaging Beauclair has ſworn he ne'er will ſee 
her more; and but this very Morn, among a 
Million of tender Proteſtations, bound the Pro- 
miſe he before had made me, with fo ſolemn a 
Vow, that tis impoſſible: he ſhould ever dare to 
ſpeak of her, to write to her, or even think of 
her again, with any thing een the common 
Civility of a Stranger. hat paſy'd in the Soul 
of Montamour at hearing this Diſcourſe, and 
what ſhe endur'd in the Struggles of her Paſ- 
ſions with her Diſcretion, can never be repre- 
ſented by Words; the Idea which one ought 
to conceive of her Sufferings wou'd be leſſen'd 
by Deſcription; therefore, | ſhall only ſay that 
ſhe ſupported 'em with Life, but that was all; 
while the Baroneſs went on with her Perſecu- 
tions in this manner. Another Proof of his Af- 
fection, reſum'd ſhe, and which I think a pro- 
digious one, is the Uneaſineſs he expreſſes at my 
bur ſpeaking to any other Man : he fancies the 
whole Creation are his Rivals, and envies even 
the Wind the Bleſſing of faluting me: I 
will tell you a pleaſant thing of him, (continu'd 
ſhe laughing) He came to viſit me the 2 
| | ays 
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coy'd.npt. forbęar 
ſmiſi en 
Gs vill the 2 17 hope 
to bring bim a Letter, he NEE, to the | 
end of rhe Room to xead it, and gave Ez 
patient Lover an Opportunity to vent. Jome part 
of his Chagrin. A Pen and Ink 7 — upon the 
Table, he immediately writ, blottin 1 E | | 
ſoon as he had done, O Torijllee: | | 
2 as you are in all things elſe, in 43 Ate 
fairs of Love | fegr you are bur nel, and liable 
to change: what, O what ! muſt then become 1 
of the unfortunate. Beauclair? Her Invention, 4 
which was ſeldom at a Loſs, when pr 
either by her Intereſt or Ill- nature, wou'd cer- 
tainly have furniſh'd her wich many more Sto 
ries of this — if RO o 99 4 had 
not A op co em. the Curio 
Lug in what manner he wau'd behave, 10 
been the only Reaſon which had broy de. Mon- 
tamour. there, ſhe was now hinder'd from the 
Gratification of it. As ſubterrancan Fires prey on 
their Manſion, and conſume with * tho 
unſeen, Deſtruction; the various and violent 
Agitations which rag'd in the Breaſt of this 
unhappy Lady, not having Liberty to vent them - | 
ſelves, roll'd ſtormy for a while, then growing | 
too mighty for Reſtraint diſdain'd all Bounds, i 
and wou'd have burſt in Exclamations ſuited to | 
their Cauſe, had not ber gentle Soul, entirely 
unaccuſtom'd to ſuch Struggles, refus'd to obey | 
the Dictates of her Furys whey ſhe was hos | 
to ſhew herſelf, to 17 to upbraid, ſhe | 
loſt the Power, her Voice forſook her, and — 
every Senſe flew frighted at the Tempeſt, and | 


left | 
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left her Body motionleſs on the Earth. She ſaw 
the dear Undoer of her Quiet approach! 
| sSbe ſaw the deteſted Pair, whoſe Diſcourſe had 
is 3 her into ſuch Agonies, walk haſtily from 
| the Place they were in, to meet him; but what 
| their Converſation was after he join'd em, her 

. Swoon depriv'd her of the means to obſerve. 
* They ſtaid not long in the Walk : the Ba- 
| roneſ5 little ſuſpecting what had happen'd to Mon- 
tamour drew em immediately out of the Tuille- 
| ries, for tho' Beauclair addreſs'd her with all 
: imaginable Complaiſance, and a vaſt deal of Gal- 
Þ lantry, yer he was far from expreſſing himſelf 
with that prodigious Tenderneſs which ſhe wou'd 

; have her Rival believe. 

( Poor Montamour remain'd for a conſiderable 
| Time in the Condition they had left her, and 
F for want of Help, join'd to the Coldneſs of the* 
Earth, might, perhaps, never have recover'd, if an 
un Accident had not brought Monfieur 
Galliard to her Relief. He had been abroad that 
Night on an Intrigue, which having met with 
a Diſappointment in, he came thither, thinking 
to indulge his Chagrin. Chance led him to the 
very Place where ſhe was lying: She had fal- 
len quite croſs the Walk; fo that dark as it was, 
it was impoſſible for him to paſs, without per- 
ceiving ſomething in his way: The Oddneſs of 
the Adventure at firſt a little ſurpriz'd him. To 
find a Perſon who tho' her Face was hid, by 
ſome Jewels which glitter'd on her Breaſt, he 
efs'd to be a Woman of faſhion, at ſuch an 
our, in ſuch a Place, and in ſuch a Poſture, 
made him begin to imagine that Fortune had 
defign'd him a Reparation for the Diſappoint- 
ment he had lately met with; but he ſoon — 
that 
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Jealouſy, he cou'd not have been able to gueſs 


the Miftaken Reſentment. 7 
that Hope, —— — — — — — Amaze- 
ment, when ing down by her, lling 
back her Hoods, he diſcover'd who ab 
The freſh Air immediately reſtor'd her to Life, 
but it was a good while before ſhe regain'd her 
Senſes z ſhe w not where ſhe was, nor who 
was preſent, and remembring' nothing but the 
Cauſe which had thrown her into this Diſorder, : 

tly repeated the Names of Beauclair, Tor- 
zillke and Da Lache, but in ſo wild and incoherent 
a manner, that if Galliard had not been pretty 
well acquainted with the Reaſons ſhe had for 


'em by her Words. The Reſpect he always paid 
her, Ar which, indeed, her Conde fees 
from every Body, made him behave himſclf to 
her in a manner very different to what he wou'd 
have us'd to — other Woman in the like Cir- 
cumſtance; and as he had a great deal of good 
Senſe, whenever he pleas d to exert it, he made 
Uſe of a great many fine Reaſonings to diſſuade 
her from giving way to the Suggeſtions of her 
Paſſions. She ſtood very little in need of his 
Advice, whenever ſne had the Liberty of 
Thought; and now beginning to reſume it, was 
more angry with herſelf for the Indiſcretion her 
Curiofity had made her guilty of, than with 
thoſe who had occafion'd it. She knew Galliard 
to be of a Temper not much different from 
Sansfey, and cou'd not hope that this Adventure 
wou'd be kept a Secret; ſhe did not fail how- 
ever to conjure him to it, and 'tis poſſible his 
extraordinary Eſteem for her might have oblig'd 
him to put « Conſtraint on his Inclinations, if 
an unexpected Accident had not diſcover'd the 
whole Tranſaction without his Help. 


During 


* 1 
56 Theclnjurd Tiesbuad ar, 
During the Time that Afortamort: was in her 
8 and that dhe paſs'd in Diſcourſe wich 
Galliars, which was ſeveral Hours (for tho“ ſhe 
ſtole out of the Houſe without being taken no- 
tice of, ſhe knew not how to get into it, in the 
ſame manner, and therefore was not over · haſty 
to be gone) Beaaclair was entertain d by the Ba- 
roneſs in che moſt ſplendid mannet, that her Love 
and the natural Profuſeneſs of her Temper cou d 
invent; and knowing that Wine is no ſmall Pro- 
vocatiye to Deſire, ſhe had provided a vaſt Va- 
riety of the moſt choice ones; but not all ſhe 
cou'd do was able to drive the Idea of Mona- 
mour from his Remembrance: In the Height 
of all the Gaiety with which Tortillle endea · 
vour'd to divert him, he cou'd not forbear re- 
flecting with how much more ſolid Felicity he 
had paſs'd his Hours with the other; the more 
he ſaw of her Behaviour, the leſs careful ſhe 
grew of diſguiſing it, and the more he found in 
it to diſeſteem. In ſpite of her well-aQ&ed Ten- 
derneſs, and in ſpite of all her Inſtrument Da 
Lathe had told him of her Sincerity, he cou'd 
not conſider with what Facility ſhe had granted 
him the greateſt Favours, without a Suſpicion 
that others might alſo have the ſame Freedom. 
To enhance his Admiration, ſhe was perpetually 
telling him how many had ſought her Affe- 
ction; and by what he knew of her Humour, 
had little Reaſon to believe their Labour had 
been in vain: — In fine, all her Actions, all 
her Words, ſerv'd only to ſhow him the pro- 
digious Diſproportion which was between thofe 
Charms ſhe wou'd be thought to have, and 
thoſe Montamour was really poſſeſt of. Tho' 
theſe kind of Reflections came frequently 15 
. is 


his Mind, yet they had greater Force this 
Night than ever; he grew exceſlive melan- 
choly on the ſudden; and tho* both the Ba- 
rone/ſs and Da Lacbe took all im ble Pains 
to exhilerate his 'Femper, their Endeavours were: 
in vain: and findim 
be any Com 5 begg d Leave to retire; The 
Reader will eaſily — — how much the 
Lady was alarm'd at a Behaviour ſo diftant from 
her Expectations: She made uſe of all her Ar- 
tiſice, ſhe wept, entreated, counterfeited 8woon- 
ings, but all fail'd of the Effect ſhe aim'd at; 
and tho Da Lache reminded him how uncourtly 
it was to leave a Lady who had. receiv'd him 
in ſo generous a faſhion, he perſiſted in his Re- 
ſolution, and only making a flight Excuſe, took 
leave of her, accompany d by Da Lache, who 
wou'd not part from him till he had found our 
the meaning of this Alteration. * 
It ſeem'd as if the unuſual: Sadneſs which ſeiʒ d 
the Soul of Beauclair, and oblig'd him to quit 
the Barone s Houſe ſo much ſooner than he 
intended, was influenc'd by Fate, on purpoſe to 
bring him to a Place, where he ſhou'd have a 
View of what wou'd give him Torments pret- 
ty near equal to thoſe his late Deportment had 
inflicted on the diſconſolate Montamour. He 
paſs'd by the Twilleries the very Moment that 


Galliard was conducting her out: She had too 


much Diſtraction in her Thoughts to have re- 
member'd to pull down her Hoods, and it bein 
now Joſt Day-break, her whole Face appear'dt 
the 2 of her impatient Lover. In ſpite of all 
that Du Lache, Toncarr, and Le Songe had told 
him of her Perfidiouſneſs, he never cou'd 
bring himſelf ro a- thorough Aſſurance of _ 


finding it impoſlible for him to 


—— T ... 
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againſt ſo poſitive an Ap e? To ſee her 
in a looſe Diſbabillte at fo irregular an Hour,. — 
in ſuch a Place, and ſo accompany'd, was ſuffi- 
cient to juſtify whatever her worſt Enemies 
cou'd ſuggeſt to her Prejudice. Du Lache, tho 
he was infinitely rejoic'd at an Encounter which 
ſo unexpectedly favour'd his Deſigns, was un- 
willing that Beauclair ſhou'd take notice of her, 
with reaſon, fearing if they ſhou'd enter into a 
Converſation it might uce ſomething which 
might ruin all, and perſwaded him co paſs with- 


out ſpeaking z but the other was too full of 


Rage to liſten to the Arguments this artful Vil- 
lain was 
haſtily to her, Tis an early Hour, Madam 


he, (with a Look and Geſture which ſufficient- 
ly teſtify'd his Diſorders) for Ladies, ſuch as 


Montamour, to be abroad; —— bur I perceive 
you are not without a Guard, elſe ſhou'd make 
Offer of my Service to attend you. You have 
infinitely more agreeable Engagements on your 
Hands, anſwer'd ſhe, (counterfeiting an Air of 
1 ang I think my ſelf extremely happy in 
the Knowledge of your Humour, becauſe it 
ves me the Liberty of indulging my own. 
he ſpoke no more, nor indeed had ſhe the 
Power: the Pain ſhe ſuffer'd in reſtraining the 
ſtruggling Paſſions of her Soul, was very near 
throwing her again into that Condition from 
which Galliard had ſo lately recover'd her. Theſe 
few Words, however, had the Effect ſhe aim'd 
ar, to ſting Beauclair to the Quick; and wholly 
unable to contain himſelf, If there be any 918 
| ike 


and there were ſome Moments in which he cou'd | 
not help believing all he had heard was falſe: 
but what Excuſes now cou'd his Paſſion alledge 


preparing to prevent him, and ſtepping 
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like a Change in my Humour, (reſum'd he impa- 


tiently) Montamour ought, indeed, to approve it, 
ſince I but follow'd an Example ſhe me. If 
ſhe had heard this, it might perhaps have m 
her reply in a manner, which wou'd have given 
him ſome Light into the Arts by which they 
both had been impos'd on; but her Agitations 
were too violent to permit her to ſtay; ſhe was 
remov'd ſeveral Paces from him, and he thought 
it wou'd look like Mean-ſpiritedneſs to follow 
her, after what he had ſeen, which ſeem'd to be 
ſo great a Confirmation of all he had been told: 
in ſhort, both believing themſelves injur'd, each 
diſdain'd to do thing which might ap 
like a Deſire of Reconciliation : and this little 
Pride, fatal alike to the Repoſe of both, gge 
the common Deceivers all the Opportunity they 
cou'd wiſh to compaſs their pernicious Ends, of 
ſeparating two Hearts which by all the Ties of 
Gratitude and Tenderneſs were thought to be 
cemented. _ bs 4 | 
When Montamour was come home, and the 
firſt Emotions of her Paſſions a little abated, ſhe 
began to conſider with more Sedateneſs on this 
Adventure; and being unable to find any reaſon- 
able Excuſe for Beauclair's Behaviour, reſolv'd to 
tear him from her Heart: She foreſaw it wou'd 
coſt her moſt terrible Pangs, but yet it muſt be 
done, and therefore the ſooner ſhe endeavour'd 
it, the better. But tho? ſhe found no great Dif- 
ficulty in the forming this Reſolution, ſhe did 
in fixing on what means ſhe ſhou'd make choice 
of for the Execution of it. To think to diſplace 
him by entertaining the Idea of any other Man, 
was vain: there was none who in the Perfections 
of cither Mind or Body cou'd vie with the 
| charming 
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charming Beaudlaty, much leſs cacted him: neither 


cdu d ſhe hope cha Variety of C or 
Diuerſions wou d for far amuſt her, as to make 
her forget him, but on the contrary more te- 
mind her, how little, in Competition with: the 
ſoſt Hours-of mutual Love, art thoſe paſt in that 
wkich the: Miſtaken World calls Pleaſure. 
Such an Alteration in her Behaviour, ſhe conſi- 
der d, might endanger her Reputation, but nel er 
reſtore her Quirt. Therefore, after many di- 
ſturb'd Reflections, a Cloiffer ſeem'd the only 
Aſylum where ſhe cou de hope for Peace: the 
Duties of Religion: ſo; ſtri 
Places, the pious Examples 
verſation of the holy Ss 
wou'd ſer her Mind at Eaſe, — her Wies 
beyond worldly Wiewe: "When! ſhe confider'd 
with what a Sublimity of 'Fenderneſs' ſhe had 
re > Beauclair, ſne look d upon: it as 2. Sin 
which the: was juſtly puniſi'd in his ron 
fancy: ſhe accus'd herſelf of Sacrilege, in payi 
to a Mort that Adoration: Heaven — 
Claim to, and vow?d: to devote the — 
Part of her Life to Penitence for that Pr, 
greſſion. She was extremely ſtrengt hend in chis 
Defign by her Confeſſby. She had a large Fortune 
in her own Poſſeſſion, which, on her embracing 
a Monaſtick Life, wou'd be: wholly employ'8i in 
the Service of Mother Gburch, of — 
was too true a Sen to let flip ſo fair an Op 
tunity of Advantage. He magnify'd the 
forts of Retirement, and the innate Contents 
ment which flows from an entire abandonũ 
the World, in ſo florid and waſive a Stil 
that in fpite of all that her HBrothen and other 
nnn Acquaintance oou'd eas 
er, 


S =o = ty oy mam = og, 2 QA we 


The Myſpaken Reſentment, 8. 


der ſhe went into a Nunnery about four Leagues 
diſtant from Paris, fully determin'd to take Or- 
ne ſoon as her Year of Probation ſhou d — 


ex raid 
y Mentamour was thus employ'd. in — 
deavouring to vanquiſh an Inclination ſhe be 
ſo ill plac'd, Beanclair | was uſing his utmoſt 
forts/tor a Conqueſt of the ſame Nature. Her 
Behaviour, when he met her with Galliard, made 
appear more vile than even Ds Lache and 
Ry had repreſented her: He cou'd 
k he had ever lov'd her, without 
aſham'd of big Affection. Tortillte ſeem'd 


row foul in his Opinion. he bcliev'd 
— ailings than what were 

t to her Sex, —— 

—— in'd all Women muſt be ſo. An honoura- 

ble P was what, for the futute, he reſoby d 


enter d in an Amour with 
the Barow/5, fancied he might Sed Hours in 
ur Thing with as much city as in any 
0 


o make the Faveurs — r 
her as great a Bleſling as pefübie, be took abun · 


cance, of" n to eſtabliih a 8 


to avoid, and being 


more he found the mpoſibilir — 
them: and what he endut d in the Confli: be- 


to that end, paid his Devoirs to the Baro. 
neſt in a more aſſiduous manner than he wou'd 
have done, perhaps, had Inclination only prompt- 
ed hi | | | 3 


- This miſchievous Woman now exulted with 
a malicious Joy at the Knowledge of her RivaPs 
Grief, for in ſpite of all that Lady's Gautien it 
was ſoon blaz'd abroad, that ſhe was miſerable in 
the Loſs of Beaueclair. The Condition in which - 
Galliard had found ber in the Zuilleries was no 
Secret; for tho' the Eſteem he had for her o- 
blig'd him to conceal her Name, it cou'd not 
reſtrain him from —_—y himſelf: and Cc 
nions with the Relation of ſuch an Adventure; 
and Du Lache being with Beauslair when he 
was conducting her out, made him know 
it was ſhe her ſelf, and not Sansfoy, who had come 
thither to obſervt the Bar ase; ſo that between 
them the whole Affair ſoon grew the common 
— beg th Table: - — — 
e ing thus expos d, which doubt 
— than any ching, made Montamour deaf to 
all the Perſwaſions of her Friends from a Mona- 
ſtick Life. Beauclair was ſoon inform'd of her 
Relolution, but whatever he felt within himſelf 
ſeem'd- little to regard it, and was in —— not 
ſorry ſhe had taken Meaſures which wou'd ren- 
dier it impoſſible for him ever to let her know the 
Power ſhe had over him; and being allowed, and 
indeed sourted to take all imaginable Freedom 
with the Baroneſi, whoever had ſeen him with 
her wou'd have believ*dhis Soul was wholly hers; 
but, in ſpite of all the Pleaſure this wicked Wo- 
man conceiv'd in the Opinion ſhe was 'Miftreſs 
of a Heart, the united Beauties of the whole 
Sex without — of * 
| 3 | Utue 


The Violence of his preſent Deũre, and the Ec- 


The Miftaked Reftutmeut” 33 
Virtue was inſufficient to deſervr, im ſpite f the 
une quullid, unezpreſſible Graces he: was poſſeſt 
of, ſhe cuu' d nor reſolve ta be his alone: Soxville, 
St. Aunar, Le Sourbe and others had the ſame 
Libertiet wich her as before ; but, ai I have al» 
ready taken Notice, ſhe; had her particular Pla- 
ces of Aſſignation with them all, and (Beaarlair 
had not tho leaſt Suſpicion of any Rivale in his 


Happineſe, and was pretty near an Infatuation 
— pps Ab her Artiſices had wrought on che 
 unha SY 150 20 


ppy rr... E anibomm 
Thus all things for a while went ſmoothſʒ on, 
till one unhappy Day had like to have made a 
total Diſo of her Falſhood to him whom it 
was moſt her Iutereſt to deceive. Benuclai as 


woll as others of her Admiter frequently viſited 


her at Home: and h ing to come one A. 


ternoon, and finding her in her Bed no 
Con wich her, the Baron abroad, andthe 
in a dooſe Undteſt (in hich indeed: ſhe lbobꝰd 


moſt amiable) he :cou'd ! nor: reſiſt a ſudden la- 
clination to make ufe of iſa favourable an Oppor- 
tunity, and taking her in his- Amm and ithrow- 
— the Bed, wu about to repeat at Home 
what many times ſhe had condeſoended tu nd: 


ſtacy ſhe was in to ſind him / ſo mueh mot than 
ordinarily tranſported; deprivid chem both of xhat 
r OaD aceuftom'd to mike uſeof. 
| e Am Door W carcieſtyupar 0, | 
A A — | 
to that very Room, ? was 2 ſtruck wick wHiphr, 
which no other Witneſſes but his on Ly 
cou'd have convino d him had been Hue He 


- -wou'd have drawn his Swordj nds willed whe 
Sun tber caſt upon Þ-Hopour ills tho Bl6dd 
= 02 | 


84 The ij d Hurband; o 
of both, but Aſtoniſſiment took from him the 
Power - She was in a Poſture ſuch: as cou d have 
left no other Woman a Poffibility of Excuſe z but 
fo ready was ſhe at Invention, and ſo 

deceiving, that even in this, the yal 
ſhe cou'd meer, ſhe brought herſelf off ni? og 
Dexterity which prov'd how much ſhe was Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Art of Jilting. Her Face: | tos 
ward that ſide of the Rot where: her | bred 
enrer'd,-ſhe had an Opportunity of 
immediately, and before Beauclair cou'd — any 
I nation of the 'Truth, the Perſon wha i in 


his Arms that Moment was uttering — 
get 


amar d him, on a ſudden, with 
looſe, and crying out, Help! Oh Heß — a Rape! 
——— where are my Servants will none come 
to my Aſſiſtance for Heayen's: ſake” Danfienr 
deff I'll rather die than live to wrong the 
beſt of Men and : Husbands. , Then 

herſelf from his Embrace, and running to che 
Baron (pretending not to have {cen him before) 


Oh my dear Lord! ſaid ſhe, how opportunely 


are you come to ſave me from Diſhonour, from 
Ruin, from Death, for ſure I wou'd have flown 
for Refuge to the latter rather than have en- 
dut'd the former. That barbarous Man (added 
the, burſting into well-diſſembled Tears) wou'd 
bave depriv'd me of all I value Life for — he. 
wou'd have violated my Innocence — corr 

made me utterly unworthy of my 
der Lede 5 Affection finding his impi- 
ous Perſwaſions were in vin, he wou'd have 
fore d me to the horrid Deed - a Derd my. 
Soul abhors a Deed which muſt have made 
me hateful both to Heaven and Earth. Oh 


had I not been inſpit d for ſome Moments with 
10 2 W an 
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exotic a'manner, and! with a 
_ ay ſuĩted to evety thing ſheiſaid, that Braxzlair. 


the Miftaker Refe T 
an unuſual 'Strengrh; ati had nod: my" Heart's 
Are le when that HOG Le A, 

nce w c to; 
5755 

x amt ye mii | 
— . of in 3 wilting Sp 
tection in rhis dreadful — Oh ſtiſl con- 
tinue watchfül oder your Charge! and ſave me 
erer from: Infamy' and -Gailt: She fell on her 
Kneeg, and pronduncid theſe: aft Words in ſo 
'Countenante fo ex- 


was muth more ſtartled at her Impiety and Diſh- 
mulation than he hat been — riſiug from the 


Bed he what dt was char occafidn'd it. 
The Scene muſt certui been pleaſant 
ro-obſerve; if any iümerelied Heron had 


been Witneſi of it: to beleid = couple of Men 
ftand on each other] without Power of 
of Motion, while a Woman was 
over a thouſand various Paſſions in Geftures a 
Grimaces:fuired: ro them al — 
rr. Re: Delyvrrante ſhe pretended to have 
bad ſometimes feigning to Iook hack with 
5 
as it were — then excla 
zpainſt the Baſeneſs of Mankind —— with 
Breath C her own Charms for being — OCs. 
cafion of inſpiring looſe pang Tay with the 
next, Bleſſing: Heaven for giving k 
of reſiſting them. The 
— and Lover were in, gave 5 
ity to exertiſę her Talent; but as 
Benuels, was Maſter of a much greater Preſence 
of Mind than the Baron, ſo he reco} bim-. 


W dE Toner, and perceiving the Lady Was 
G 3 very 


$85 The Heyn Hub, on 
capable of making her Party good with her bo- 
acki Hus band, thought, in ſuch a C 
the moſt prudent Action he'con'd do was: to re- 
tire. The firſt ching he had done after he ſtarted 
from the Bed was to ſnatch up his Sword, not 
doubting but he ſhoud have to make 
uſe of it but finding he wis not immediately call d 
to the Account he expected, tobk the Advantage 
of the Barons Conf „ and left him to adjuſt 
matters with his Spouſe, as they ſhowd -agree-it 
berween”em ? only*relling” him, a8 he went out 
of the Rodm, that it he ie 1 bimſtif injur d, 
he knew where tò demand Satisfaction ; herfſtaĩd 
not for an Anſwer, nor had the other recover d 
himſelf enough, as to make oe j he en. 
nued, for ſome Moments after Braurlair was gone, 
fix'd in the fame ftupid/Pofture be bad: bieer-in 
ever fince he came mto'the Room; till, at lat, 
the hurried Spirim beginning by liteie and little 
to reſume their proper Stations, he feechid 
Sigh, and breaking from his Wi, une thad- 
this while been holding him in hier Arms, wald 
haſtily to and frq, by chut Nction any — 
ing the 'ihward Diſorderi that 
But what is it that is not. in the — 
Perſon belov'd to ace ? What 2 com- 
manding Foree there dwellsin Team, hen flow 
ing fromxhe Eyes we worſtip I they give the lye 
to Reaſon, and make sr very | but un- 
bars.) Witneſſes, when Alte any thing 
wou d e Fhe tender- hearteil Baron 
K reflif d the ſecret Vieldings of his! Soul 


— by a Look; but me, who: under- 
ſtood the — of the Ey . — 
knew her. W more than pon} 


. — an'Aiyiall * of Languiſhment and 
r x, Softneſs, 


the Mifalen Reſentment, 7 
Softneſa, I have lid too long, ſaid ſhe, (in a 
dying, trembling. Accent) -I have liv'd too long, 
ſince m 2 the N n knows, 
L ever Vill to oe ds me with Indiffe- 
rence is this wb. eſs, or this diſtant 
Poſture a Proof of that Paſſion you have ſworn 
ſhou'd. be unch „ ora fir Welcome for 
a Wife, reſcued by Providence from threatned 
Ruin? O my only Dear, my Love, my Life, my 
— continu'd: ſhe (ſcizing his Hand and 
clapping it to her Mouth with à well counter- 
ranſport) Take, Take me to your Breaſt, 

Aar 15 There needed no more t make the 
r. Baros quite beſides himſelf z his Soul, be- 
overcome by ſoft Emotions, now quite diſ- 
awd and — in a Sea. of Tendernefs: He 
— his faithful 11 kiſe d her 
g Words chat cer ur · 
ter d, or — conceiv'd, «Flo of honeſt 
Tears fiream'd from kis and barh'd her 


treacherous Boſom 2 art all Divine, cryd 


he, in a thy And like thy 
bright. Boah, charming! pure and untainted 
with any wr the ——— hy ory N to 
let ine n longer live than I adore thee: {parkued: 

the affeionare-Nelnded); Thou Exoellenes 
Thou lovely Abſtrat of all chats (goodiin Wo- 
man! Tis not to be. dbubted but that be an- 
ſwered theſe render... Ex und. rexurn'd 
the Careſſes he: gave bet, in 4 tuner which 
ſeem'd to: him, to from) at leaſty un S- 
| : and this Accident was ſo ſur from 
leſſening her in his Eſteem, tha it made her, if 
N than before j he vun too little ac- 


G 4 quainted 


quainted with Artifice bimbetg to imagine ther 
vas a Poſſibility for the Woman he'ador'd to be 
Miſtreſs of ſo much; the entire Confidence he 
always had of her Love and Virtue wa now in 
as full force as ever, and all thoſe Notions which 
had crowded into his Soul at his firſt coming imo 
the Chamber, and 3 ſo unexpected, and 
indeed, ſo diſtracting a Sights now vaniſhed and: 
were no more remembred ! Loves now, triums: 
Love l: unmix'd- with Fears, with Jealou. 
or Doubts, blaz'd with Almighty Luſtre, and 
ſtruck all other Remonſtrances dead. He thought 
he look'd into her very Soul and found- it all. 
Perfeftion, nothing that * cou'd with wette abs; 

ter d, exeepting a « Tine too much Freedom and 
Condeſcention in her Behaviour, which tho! bet 
beliey'd al heh innocent and undeſign d, he 
thought mi thavechcouraghd! Beaxilgir t hope. 
greater Favours He did not fail to her 
what his Sentiments were on that ſcore, and con- 
jur' d her for the ſake of his eternal Quiet, and her 
qwn Honour and Reputation, to endeavour to 
wear a more diſtant and reſerv'd-Air in her Con- 
verſation with thoſe; Men whoſe, Principles ſhe. 
was not perfectly aſſured of. This: Advice, tho“ 
ene wih ten thouſand: ſoſt Profeſſions, 
wen with the greateſt Complaiſance, reliſh'd' 
= th-betſtwas. as apply to; but ſhe had Po- 
licy enough. to con 

to think as he did, and aſſur d him in all' the 
— good Humour imaginable that for the 
futum ſhe wou'd be more 1 - but from that 
Moment ſhe conceiv'd an inexpreſſible Hatred 
fer him; if, he had Eyes to ſee a. Failing i 
Oonduct, ſhe knew! not but in Time he might 


gather Courage to condemn, or to controll — 


in ber 
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and che bare Thoughts that there was a poſli- 


biliry ſhe might one Day be debarr'd from t 
the 


ics ſhe. now enjoy d, made her almo 
diſtracted: if this — Husband was to be no 
longer blinded he muſt be remov'd; Murder was 
now the Employment of her Thoughts, and: 
ſcem'd ſo abſolutely neceſſary for the Security of 
her Pleaſures, that ſhe found no Shock, or ſuch 
as ſhe could eaſily paſs over, in reſolving to un- 
dertake it: and ſſie wou'd moſt certainly have 
found ſome means to perpetrate her horrid Inten- 
rions, if her' Agent in all miſchievous Enterpriſes, 
Du Lache, had. not advis'd her to another, tho” 
almoſt as execrable, yet a leſs dangerous Method of 
rid of him. He procur'd a Potion com- 
d of ſuch pernicious: that tho" it wou 


bitation ; yet it had chat 


6 ale ppy Effect on all the ſenſitive Faculties as «a 


reduce — Perſon who ſhou'd ſwallow it, to bl 
Condition little preferable to that of an Ideot. 
This curſed Mixture did that Monſtex of a 
Woman give to her unſuſpecting Husband, and 
while his tender, truly gone Soul was wholly 
taken up with the Stu pleaſe her, him+ 
ſelf — _ into the — race Stare that 
Hell-bred hief could invent: At firſt he was 
ſeiz'd with a Lethargy of Thought, a kind of la- 
i Stupefaction hung on his Spirits, which eve - 
ay enc at laſt over-whelm'd - the 
Throw: of Reaſon! RefleQion was u di the 
noble Seat of Memory fill'd with Chimeras. and 
disjointed Notions! wild and -confus'd. Ideas 
whirl'd in his diſtracted Brain! and all the _ 
except the r Was dr bn 
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bur little eſteem'd, eſpecially ſince 


The Baruneſis ſhameful Conduct was tov! viſe 
ble to the World, for any, Body to wonder at her 
Husband's F z and tho“ every one pitied the 
Condition they ſaw him in, yet there was none 
that had the leaſt Suſpicion he had made uſe of 
other means to bring him into it, than what 
was public. She ſuffer'd him to continue a' few 
Days in Town after his Delirium; but then, under 
the Pretence that change of Air might be of 
Service, ſent him down to a little Village about 
forty: Miles from Paris where ſhe had him board- 
ed at a cheap rate, out of his * — — Eſtate — 
„ him the common 

ife. 

Now all the; looſe, Part of her Acquain- 
tance. of both — to pleaſure him for 
2a little time ſhe had pretended. to diſcard, re- 
rurn'd with uſual Freedom to her Houſe; her 
Prawing-Room was every Day fill'd with Viſi- 
rants, her Antichamber with Muſicians, and 2 
Hall with Attendants: the whole Dwelling 
eame à Seat of Luxury Dancing, Singing 
Playing, Drinking, Feafting, all that cou'd 
the e Bene might here be ound in. full Profalſe- 
neſs of Satiety: but tho' theſe Entertainments 
were 2 to moſt of the Company they 
were prepar'd for, Beauclair had no Reliſh for 
dem, his Morals: were too excellent, and his Soul 
too much refin'd and delicate ite be pleas d with 


thoſe groſs Debaucheries he daily ſaw aQed 


there. The Baroneſs, whom a long time he had 


Diſſimulation with Fkich he was: Witneſs ſhe 


treated her Husband, now appear'd odious in his 
Eyes: his good Manners wou'd not permit him 


0 defit wholly from viſiting ow bur he never 


ſtaid 


that monſtrous 
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ſtaid longs, and went not ſo often as he bad been 
accuttew'd; He made no Serupte of jetting Da 
Lache Know lis Sentiments, when be was ask d by 
him, the reaſon of eſtranging himſelf ; but che 
other took not now the Pains he had done 9 
conceal the Baroneſi's Vicesz he knew that Bg 
clair- was now grown as indifferent. to ber ns -any | 
of n 8 
to preſerve: his good Opinion was o thing ſhe- 
— hel not the lenk Concern about. Alt 
the Thoughts of this inconſtant Woman were 
at preſent taken up with young La Brauche, one 
of the moſt vain, -concened: Coxcombs: in the 
Town, one who bad no other Merit, no other 
Charm, chan his being a ne Conqueſt, to en- 
e her: tho' worthleſs as he was, there was a 
irl, to whom he formerly had made cdurt, 
that valoed bis Converſation at a very high rate, 
and endeavour'd by Letters, Meſſages, and all 
the Stratagems that her Paſſion coud invent, to- 
retrieve the fickle. Heart of this ungrateful Lover. 
The Knowledge that there was » Rival · in the 
way, always made - the i Barone s Deſires more 
cager z to give Di/quiet to het own. Sex height · 
ned her Satisfaction in the Enjoyment of the 
other : She was of that malicious, one may juſtly 
ſay, indeed, devs/i/6! Diſpoſition, that her chief 
Pleaſure conſiſted in the inflicting Pain: want 
ing the P of Revenge, not all the Joys 
that Love aftords (warm as her Inclinations were) 
bad any Reliſn. The Embraces of a God, . 
envy'd; wou d have been taſteleſs and inſipid: No 
longer than bis -Engagement with anot 
ber in Suſpence was the Marquis de Sonvills the 
Object of her Affection. When the Continu- 
ance of St. Aumar's Addreſſes to her * 
| h im 


regarded another with more Tenderneſs than he 


9 8 * 
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quaintance, he became immediately ſo by her ; 
and her Apprehenfions of — no ſooner 
were remov'd, than Beautlair was 1 25 
a kind Look from that infignificant Tri 
Branche, was now of greater Value with her, khan 


all the Careſſes of theſe accompliſh'd Gentlemen. 


The unfortunate young Creature that lov'd him 
was now the Sacrifice which her inſatiate Pride 

requir'd, and the whole Time and Invention of 
Du Lache was now ewwploy'd in means to oom. 

appr Derg 7 

gur how fond fe berer the Barone] was of a 
Intrigue, Heav'n never form'd à Man 
Charms cou'd oblige her to diſcontinue amy 
het former ones, nor was ſhe ever ſo 2 oy of 
whelm'd in Paffion as not to know how to con- 
ceal ir; Whenever ſhe found occaſion z whenever 
one of her Admirets took notice that ſhe 


— ſhe 1 Fart 


brs as as it was baſe 
— the 7025 


hw üs l indulgy 
her in ſome little Freedoms to take off — 9 
gination of a real Amdur between him and a 
certain Lady of her A ance; and then, if 
d to it, wou'd frame a long Story of ſome 
man, no matter who, but any that came 
imo her Head at that Time was made the Pro- 
to 9 we” Af 2 w__— 
ſhe no Company whom e 
couꝰd Babe — than in reality 
they were. By this means ſhe prevented any 
Quarrels — — her Lovers, and 
hi war to herſelf a ation with them which 


war very far from "cſerving She was alſo 
extremely 


= deſpis'd by all the other women of b A- 
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extremely indebred to her good Fortune, * 
tbis while a ſo many ſhe had, hitherto, to 
do only with. Men whoſe Honour. wou'd not. 
rmit them to boaſt: of a Lady's Favours: and 
— thing too, I think, ſhe — to their want 
of Penetration, as well. as her own Artifice, that 
ſhe. cou'd fo long and ſo cally impoſe on . 


ud 1 N 
ö If La Bronche had been of the fame. big. 
tion and Principles with the others, ſhe mi 

perhaps, have retain'd the good Opinion of 

1 ſomething longer than ſhe did; but thar 
7 — was too much elevated with his . 
in being belov'd by a Woman of the 

Baroxeſs's. Quality, to conceal it: He-talk'd.of 
her. wherever he came, toaſted, her as a Miſtreſs, 
read her Letters publickly, and vas ſo careleſi in 
tting them up, as to loſe two — em, which 
Fa to. fall i into the Hands of an Intimate 
* oy. 7 uy Sonville, were immediately 
ought to him. Never was any Surpriſe ſuperior 
to that of this Gentleman, — be found whar 
they contain'd z.nor Rage equal to that he flew in- 
to, at reflecting on the Indignity ſhe offer d to his 
Merit; for in — Courſe of his Amour with 
her, never had ſhe made a more paſſionate Declara- 
tion of Love to him, than he now found ſne had 
done to. Le Hy : the more he conſider d on the 
Worthleſineſs of the Fellow, the more: he grew 
enrag'd, and 8 reveng'd on her 

Meanneſ of Spirit, on her * and — how 
tude, ſer himſelf to ſtudy wh =s 
— 9 — 

a fle —4 


take to expoſe her, 

and as deteſtable to the whole W 

grown to him: his Reſentment ſoon. inſpir d him 

with a T t lucky enough for his 1 

He know tl at the next Day was that on which 
c 
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ke r 22 — had generally a greater 
Seen of on that than a ee 
: He went not wan 0p it was pretty late, that 
de believ'd they were all met, becauſe he was 
deſirous to have as many Witueſſes as poſſible of 
what he did. He came into the Room with his 
vive Gaicty of Air, entirel = diſſembling his Cha- 
grin, and ſte . 4 to the Baroneſs, who was 
at a — Table gag d at- Ombre with . 
Aumar and the — de is Fare, I thou 
Madam! (ſaid he to her, after having — 2 
round the and ſeen he was not there) to 
have found Monfieur La Branche amon Waage 
2 by Accident ſome Letters 
him have fallen into my Poſſeſſion, 0 would 
willingly have roſtor'd 'em. For -Heav'ns ſake 
let me fee them, ory d the jealous Baroneſt, pre- 
K they hey hadbeen ſens ro him by her 
Rival Madam! reply ly'd: the Margins, fince 
our Curiofity wou'd lead you to examine the 
— J will fave you the Trouble, and reud 
them my. ſelf, aloud, that all bere may 45 9 
of the Diverſion they will afford: He 
ſooner ſpoko than all the Gentlemen and Ladies 
in tho Room, among whom were Monfieur Braw- 
clair and old Le Saurbe, floekd to the Place where 
he was ſtanding, and prepar'd to give Attention, 
While he pull'd one of the: Letters out ade his 
Tay and- a to read as follows, - . 


15 be Ma be love — 
N 


4 can yoo o pretend to love, 


4 ny -me the only Joy ILhave in Lifel what Ex- 
Saen r 
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© mis'd ? The Day, indeed, rhar' curs'd deteſted 
© thing call'd 'Bu/me/s may engroſs, but Love and 
I mighr- ſurely claim the Ng. - 
ES EE ORESHD FP T4 ;{4 126 bb - ” ws © 


: lie vs not permitted to procted : che Bare * 
neſß, who from the firſt Word bad diſrover'd 


a ſtrange Uncaſineſs and Conſuſion in her Belra- 


viour, no ſtarted from her Chair, and running 
to him and endeavouring to ſnateh the Paper out 
of his Hand, Hold, my Lord! ſaid ſhe, rrem- 
bling with the inward Diſorders” of her Soul, I 


conjure you by all you fear above or love hee, 


not to expoſe the Contents of that Letter. Your 


Ladyitvp- is unkind, (interrupted ae ia Terre who 
knew her well enough to gueſs the'reafon of her 
 Contern) We all have cauſe to complain of 'yor 

Want of 
us bf an 


od Nature, in endeaveurin 66 Seele 
tertainment which the Marquis pro- 
miſes ſo much Diverſion in-. I cannot reſuti 
the recollecting herſelf as much as poſſſble) fuffer 
the Secret of my Friend to be divalg'd I chxt 
Letter is from a Woman I entirely love, and th 
I writ it for her to prevene any Diſcovery, yet 
*ris poſſible ſome here by the Contents may gueſs 


the Perſon . 1 doubt not, Madam: (atif werd 
the 2 but that every bedy wilt: but, fpur- 


ſu'd he ically) ILhave fo vaſt à Regard fbr 


the Baroneſs d Tortillbe that I cannot "conſent to 


bury in Obſeurity ſo uncotamon a Prof of Hier 
good Nature as the figning' her own Name to a 

plaint ſuch as this. How! cry'd all - che 
Company with one Voice, her own Name ! and 
immediately a loud Laughter enſu'd the 


Nomen, and Sipts of an univerſal Conſternation 
among the Men. The revengeful Mayquizobfery'd 
it with Pleaſure, and was 4bour to go on- 


L4 (24% 


the 
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the Letter, but the Baroweſs quite befides hey 
ſelf with Paſſion, ſtill ſtruggling to get it from 
bim, for ſome Moments retarded his Deſign, till 
finding her continue obſtinate he thought fit to 
ſhow that he was reſolv'd to be fo too, and hold- 
ing it above her reach, and gently putting her off, 
T'were too much, Madam, (reſum'd he, with a 
malicious Smile) to do ſo much for the Service of 
à Friend, yet be deny'd the Praiſes due to ſo ele- 
vated a Sincerity ! — You muſt and ſhall receive 


the Glory which your Actions merit, and if you 


ow prevent me, the publick News- papers f- 
morrow ſhall proclaim your Virtues. T would be 
impoſſible ro repreſent the Violence of her Rage, 
when ſhe found that neither Entreaties nor Com- 
mands were of force to oblige him to ſtifle this 
Teſtimony of her Infamy; ſhe rav'd like one 
diſtracted, call'd him ten thouſand Villains, and 
perceiving her ſelf on the very brink. of being 
.expoſed in the moſt ſhameful manner imagina» 
ble, no bope from Artifice! no Relief from Diſ- 
-fimulation! ſhe threw the Mask of Softneſs off 
unheard- of Curſes iſſued from her Mouth ! her 
Eyes ſhot Fire ! in all her Air the ah x Me 
confeſt! and quitting the Marguis, and looking 
wildly. round on the reſt of the Company (who 


- 


waited with Impatience for the End of this 
Adventure) and ſeeing none offer to aſſiſt her 
in wreſting this fatal Paper from the Hand that 
held it, flew out of the Room, wiſhing 
Eternal Damnation on em all. The Indigna- 
tion and Confuſion ſhe expreſs'd was ſo great 
a Gratification of the Marguis's Spleen, that he 
had certainly follow'd her to proſecute the 
Raillery he had ſo tormentingly began, but that 
to fully ſatiate his Revenge it was * 8 
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Mou'd ſtay where he was, fince he cou'd never 
meet with a fitter Opportunity than what of- 
fer'd at preſent for the making her appear what 
ſhe really was before ſo many Perſons, ſome of 
which he knew wou'd not fail to blaze ir ; and 
ow Body crowding about him, he immediate 
— 6 with the Letter, which continued 


* * Paton it | began why in ien 


Words * 4 
0 Languithing for your & 33 and al diſtol- 
0 18 in the pleaſin ation of thoſe 25 


12 dearslos 'd — isgs, ſome Hours 
. away z but when the Time was paſt, w 
Horror I what ' inconceivable Inquietudes he 
© fu'd!, my; Heart, ſo lately the Seat of — 
vas now fill'd with racking Doubts, tar 
« ruring Jealouſ — Wha ſhall 1. do ? 
© I am wild with Apprehenfion —— the Me- 
© Mary of paſt Delights but heighten preſent. 2 
— Q, La Branche! ſhou'd you, indeed, for- 
p fake me, not Hell contains a Wrerch more 
8 * eurſt than I —— but ſure it cannot be! 
© that lovely Form can harbour no Deceit —» 
© 'rwas my ill Fortune, hut not thy Fault, that 
* all the Night my longing Arms were ſtretch'd, 
: in vain, to graſp thee 3 7 Soul, I 2 2 
© Wiſhes. all were mine — make haſte m 
* my Life! my Angel, make haſte to ——— — 
« rake. ſuch Joys as but in Idea to the vulgar 
c World are known, tho? real and ae i 
| * the charming. eee bi + to ect | 


e Laub * 
1 2 2 1 Tore 
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Merbinks, ſaid the Marquis, here's neither 
want of Paſſion or Softneſs in this Billet, to make 


the Author aſham'd of its being read; but this 


is nothing to what this Prodigy of her Sex' can 
do— here is (continued he) a Teſtimony of her 


Abilities, in which ſeveral of this 9 have 
fome Concern. — In ſpeaking theſe Words he 
took out the other Letter, without ſtayi 


to hear what Reply any Body wou'd make, ad- 
ded to the Surprize they were already in, by the 
reading theſe Lines. 7 


To my Soul's Treafore, thomft Adorable La Branche. 


If Jealouſy betokens Love, how happy ſhould 
© I think my ſelf in receiving fo many Proofs of 
« yours ? Bur fay, thou dear Deftroyer of my 
© Peace! charming Unbeliever! fay, what mu 
© ] do to convince thee that I ay —— that 1 can 
© be only Thine— O, didſt thou know th felf, 
* thy own' Unequal'd Charms were a ſufficient 
© Security for my Truth —— what is there in 
Man deſirable that my La Branche does not 
« pofſels in fo cminently diſtinguiſh'd a D ' 
© that the whole Sex are worthleſs No- 
© things when compar'd with him ! —— You 
© ſeem to make it an Occaſion of Complain, 

© that I admit of ſo much Company; but te 
© me, how can I avoid it ? How can a 
© Woman of my Quality, without becoming the 
Subject of Ridicule, refuſe the Viſits of Per- 
© ſons of her oon Rank, and who call them- 
© ſelves her Husband's Friends; that Hared Fa- 
© tal Tie, alas! obliges me to many things con- 
© trary to my Inclination. Beſides, as he is now 
* from Home, and under that unhappy _— 
© ſition 


— 
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© fition which all, hut me, lament, ſhou'd I deny 
© the Converſetion of thoſe he eſteem d, and 
* chole whom I can ſiad no playlible Pretence 
S 

enough te the judging Twas for 
* the ſake of ſome dear unknown Favourite 
* I did (6? * promiſcuous Acquaintance I 
© ſhun the Infamy of being too fond of one, and 
6 *tis by this Method alane that I can ſecure 
© my. Lowe gud my Reputation. It is for thee 
+ — forthee! Lovely, Cruel Suſpector as thou 
art, for one Dear, Uadiſturb'd, Untalk'd-of 
Hour with-thee I undergo the uneaſie Task 
© of diſſembling in Publick s and to conceal my 


real Tesderneſs for thee, wear a pretended one 


to a - Mechinks you ſhou'd approve an AQ 
of Pradence fo convenient for us both, and 
s ought to know me better than to imagine I 
6 am ſo loſt to Honour, or haue a Soul fo litzle 
delicate, as to Roop to a plurality of Amours 
© —— No, no, I am for nothing Jes than the 
© moſt excellent of his Sex —— to vanquiſh a 
© Heart, till naw, a Foce profeſt ro Love and 
© all its tender Follies, and triumph over a Vir- 
© tue eſtabliſhed like mine, it was neceſſary there 
© ſhould be a La Branche! Thoſe whom your 
© groundleſs Fears point out as Rivals, either 


© becauſe their Quality obliges me to treat them 


£ 'with a greater Share of Civility than I do o- 
5s thers, or hecauſe you conſider them as Mea 


of more Merit than the generality of thoſe yon 


£ have ſren with me, are a" the Objects 
© of my Aver op and Diſdaia ; if there be any 
4 thing like Perfection in any of them, cis hid 
© amidf&a Crowd of Faults: The Count de la Torte 
has indeed ſome „ 
ä 2 . 
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© is inſufferably Inſolent, Robuſt and Vain 
© moſt People allow that the Chevalier St. Aumar 
© has Nature and an agreeable Perſon, bur at 
©. the ſame time make a Jeſt of his Underſtand- 
ing — thoſe who are pleas'd with the bon mein 
* and Air of the Marguis de Sowville deſpiſe him 
for his Pride and Oſtentation Beauclair's 
© refin'd manner of Converſation, good Addreſs, 
© and Sublimity of Genius can never make A- 
mends for his Want of Sincerity, and Aﬀe- 
© ation of a Paſſion for all Women, which he 


© has not Stability of Temper enough to make 


© him truly feel for one; any more than old Je 
© Sourbe's Wealth can counterbalance his other 
© Deficienies — Wretches ! Wretches ! all, 
* unworthy of your Fears as they are of my Re- 
© gard, and with my Husband equally odious to 
© my Soul's fond Wiſhes — Name them no 
© more, unleſs you'd have all Deſire in me grow 
* ſick, and at your next Embrace receive into 
© your Arms a Senſeleſs Log inſtead of 


Your moſt Tranſported, 
Melting, Longing, Dying, 
| Tortill6e; 


The Marquis had no ſooner concluded the 
Reading this Epiſtle, than every Mouth in the 
Company was opening to expreſs the various 
Sentiments which the Hearing it inſpir'd in each 
of them: But Count de la Torre, whoſe Soul had 
burn'd with fierce Impatience from the Mention 
made of him, got the ſtart of all the reſt, in re- 
venging on her Character the Reflection ſhe * 
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made on hisz and as he was naturally paſſionate, 


and little regardleſs of the Reputation of thoſe 
Women that put themſelves in his Power, now 
thinking there; was not the leaſt Obligation for 
Secrecy, ſaid enough to let every body know, 
that ſne once took as much Pains to convince 
him of her Sincerity, as now ſhe did La Branche. 
The Marguis de Sonville was not more generous 
but Monſieur le Sourbe and the Chevalier ſpoke not 
a Word: both theſe Gentlemen had bore a true 
Affection to the Baroneſs, and were too much 
confounded at theſe ſtrange and unexpected Diſ- 
coveries of her Perfidy to be able to reply to any 
thing that was ſaid : Beauclair obſerv'd it, and tho! 
he never knew what 'twas to feel a ſcrious Paſ- 
fion for her, was'as much nettled as the others, 
but he diſſembled his Chagrin, and putting on 
a Countenance which had more in it of Diſdain 
than Anger, For my part, faid he, I find no Cauſe 
of Wonder but the 2 yours: My Acquain- 
y 


tance with this Lady has been of a much ſhorter 
date than moſt of yours, yet in the little Time f 
have convers'd with her, I have ſeen enough not 


to be ſurpriz'd at this Teſtimony of the Levity of 


- 


her Temper: thoſe two Gentlemen (conrtinu'd he, 


pe to St. Aumar and Je Sourbe) have, per- 
aps, been ignorant of each others Happineſ:: 
each believ'd himſelf the only favour'd, and glo- 
ried in a Self- ſufficiency of being able to nf 
the Conſtant, the Diſtinguiſhing Tortillse. The Con- 
fant, the Diſtinguiſbing Tortillte, as your ſelf once 
thought her, good Monſieur, interrupted. a pert 
Lady (who ſtood near him, and who from Sans- 
foy had learn'd the whole Secret) do not imagine 
that your Intrigue wal her has been inviſible tr 
; BE-3 57:3 So 
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all Eyes but your on; the whole Town knows! 
ſhe has had Arts to bllad even the diſcerning: 
Beantlait, or he Wotd not, for her fake, have 
abandon'd fo deſerving a Woman as Moyramony. 
True Madam true, Taid « Gentleman that was 

ʒ that unhappy Lady you mention'd had not 
been reduc'd to fo ſad a Condition as Monfiewt 
Galliard found het in, in the Twilleries, if the Bas 
rotit/s had never ſeem'd more worthy of regard, 
nor had ſhe forſook the World for 4 Cloyſter 
if Monffeur Beauclair had always ' profeſs'd the 


ſame Tndifferency as now. That h an Affair of | 


which no body is ignorant, added wmhother. Ver, 
reſum'd the Lady that ſpoke firſt, he has been as 
much deceiv'd in _— it a ScEref, as he was 
in the Fidelity of his Miſtreſs. There were ſeve- 
ral in the Room of both Sexes that ſeconded 
the Raillery ſhe had begun on this ſcore ; and 
Beauclair, who from the firſt mention of Monta- 
mour had been ſtruck with Remorſe, and a kind 
of Self-Condemnation, cou'd not preſently reco- 
ver his Preſence of Mind ſo far as to be able 
to anſwer them, and it was bur with an half 
aſſur'd Accent that he at laſt brought forth 
theſe Words I know not well what''ris you 
mean (faid he): Madamoiſelle Momamour, by all 
Jever ſaw of her Behaviour, was never ambiti- 
ous of becoming a publick Chat; ſhe is a Wo- 
man I ever did, and ever ſhall eſleem; the Town 
is ſenſible I ſhou'd have married her, had the 
been ſo diſpos'd ; but whatever Accident has hap- 
* 8 to occaſion our eternal Separation, I ſhou'd 
e ſorry to think any one ſhou'd imagine a Bar 
fo weak as the Barone, dt Torrillet's Artifices 
ſhou'd have Power to do it. Notwithſtanding 
his Belief to the contrary, there were too many 
preſent 
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ſpis'd and hated; Some rook ſo 


t that were acquainted with the Stoty to 
e let it reſt ſo, if the Morguis de Sorville, willing 


in this grand. Aſſembly of the belt part of her 


Acquaintance, to expoſe: the Baroneſi as much 
as poſſible, had not turn'd the Converſation on 
the two filent Gentlemen, St. Aumar and Le Sourbe.. 
It wes a. good while before one Word cou'd be 
got from them; but when they ſpoke, it was in 
2 faſhion which convinc'd the whole Company 
of what they before had Cauſe enough to ſu+ 
ſpect, that the Gratitude for Favours ſhe had 
conferr'd, and the Aſtoniſhment. at the Diſco». 
very of any. others being Partakers in that Hap- 

incſs each of them had the Vanity to believe 

e had engroſi' d, had, till now, depriv'd them 
of rhe Power of Utterance. If the Marguis's 
Defire of Revenge had beer rais'd by ſomething 
more injurious than the petty Misfortune of a 
Miſtreſs's Falſhood, he found enough to gratiſie 
it: every body now took the Liberty of ſpeak - 
ing what they knew; and there being ſcarce one 
Perſon in the Room that was not privy to one, 
or more, of her Intrigues, each now contributed 
their Part, and the whole Scene of all her mon- 
ſtrous Actions was laid open to them all: Never 
was Woman ſo expos d and ridicul' d ſo de; 
| . t a Pleaſure 
in affronting her, and the reſt ſo little regarded 
her Reſentment, that the being within her Houſe, 
and probably within her Hearing, did not in the 
leaſt hinder them from ſaying all that ſo ample 
a Field of Scandal to indulge in, cou'd give 
room to: till Harriet the. Baroneſs's chief Wo- 
man coming in, told them her Lady was very 
much indiſpos d, and not being able to return to 
the Company deſir'd they would diſmiſs. We'll 

| H 4 ſend 
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ſend La Branche to comfort her, ſaid the Mar- 
quis tartly. Ay my Lord! purſu'd the Count, he 


has an Art of pleaſing, to which, it ſeems, we... 


are Strangers. However, let us not add to the 


Schedule of our Faults, that of Ingratitude: Be 


ſure you tell the Lady, conrinu'd he, turning to 


Harriot, That De la Torre and the other Gentle- 


men, ſhe ſo handſomely gave a Deſcription of, 


are infinirely obligated to her for the Pains ſhe. 


has taken to clear them of an Affair, of which 


none of them wou'd be proud. No, no; cry'd' 


Beauclair, let La Branche poſſeſs alone the un- 


envy'd Happineſs. Tortilli and La Branche + 


(reſum'd the Marquis) are only capable of pleaſing 
each other, and indeed are only fit for one ano- 
ther; as this Fellow (continu'd he taking hold of 
Du Lacbe, who that Inſtant came into the Room, 
and giving him a ſcornful Turn) this Pimp Ethis 
wretched Pander! is only fit for the vile Offices 
he is employ'd in—— O forbear, my Lord! in- 
terrupted De la Torre (with an Air and Voice full 
of Deriſion) this ingenious Gentlemat but wears 
the Livery of the munificent Baroneſs, and muſt 
obey the Hand which feeds him — if he has 
— of any Stratagems to deceive you, or 
me, or any here, 'twas to ſerve a Miſtreſs who 
liberally rewarded the Procurer of her Pleaſures: 
for my part, I confeſs,” tho' he has favour'd me 
ſometimes with a Summons, not much unlike 
what juſt now your Lordſhip read, I never had Gra- 
titude enough to make him any other Retribu- 
tion than barren Thanks: nor, perhaps, have 
any of you, Mefſeurs | been more bountiful. I 
think the leaſt we can do, to recompence the Ob- 
ligations he has confer'd on us, is to recommend 
him to. the Service of ſome Italian . * 

; whoſe 
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whoſe Amours he would ſtand in admirable ſtead, 
and tis probable pick up for himſelf a more la- 
ſting Subſiſtance, than be can hope for from the 
precarious Dependance of his preſent Benefactreſs, 
whoſe Charms begin now to grow out of Date, 
and almoſt of as little Reputation as her Yirtue. 
As crafty as this Villain was in making almoſt a- 
ny Ap nces ſubſervient to his Ends, when he 
had Time for Deliberation, theſe ſudden and un- 
expected Salutations entirely bereft him of all 
Artifice z he was now as harmleſs, as undefign- 
ing as a Fool z he was, indeed, two or three 
times about to ſpeak, tho' he knew not what to 
ſay z he found that the Secret of the Baroneſs's 
Temper, and the Hand he had in her Conduct, 
were diſcover'd z but had neither Time ta gueſs 
by what means, nor to contrive any Expedient 
which might evade the Obloquy ſuch a Diſco- 
very muſt bring on; tis poſſible he might, at laſt, 
have muſter'd Courage enough to ask what 'twas 
they meant, but the Chevalier St. Aumar, who by 
the Reaſons already mentioned had all this while 
been prevented from making any out ward ſhow 
of his inward Diſorders, having now got the bet- 
ter of his Surprize and Confuſion of Thought, 
Rage took the whole Poſſeſſion of his Soul, the 
Sight of Du Lache and the Reflection how much 
he had ſuffer'd himſelf to be deceiv'd by the Ar- 
tifices of that Villain, put him beyond all Pati- 
ence. He drew his Sword, and running furiouſly 
at him as he was about to ſpeak, had certainly 
filenc'd him for ever, if Beauclair who happen'd 
to be next him had not. been quick enough to 
lay hold of his Arm. Hinder not, Monſieur, ſaid 
he! the Hand of Juſticez that Wretch is unwor- 
thy of Life, and fince our Laws are * 
e 
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defictent in puniſhing Crimes ſuch as his, thoſe 
who like me he has wrong'd, have a Title to 

themſelves. It was wich all the Diff 
culty in the World that Beauclair, the Marquis, 
and all the y perſuaded him to ſhearh 
his Sword; and perhaps all they cou'd ſay, to re- 
eſent how much fo deſpicable a Creature, both 
his Birth and Principles, was below the Re 
ſentment of a Man of Honour, had been inef- 
fectual, if Count de la Torre had not catch'd hold 
of the cowardly Wretch, who all this time ſtood 
Hanging down his Head and trembling, and bring- 
ing him to the inrag d Chevalier whoſe Arm he 
ſound Beauclair had ſtill poſſeſſion of, See here, 
Menfeexr, ſaid he, when once Reflection gets the 
Maſtery of Paſſion, how wou'd/ you bluſh to 
think you muſt be queſtion'd in the King's Name 
why you depriv'd him of ſo worthleſs a Subje#! 
is thus, and thus, purſu'd be, giving him two 
or three Kicks, we ſhou'd chaſtize the Inſolence 
of ſuch Wretches. In ſpeaking theſe laſt Words 
he turn'd him, who was glad of an Opportu- 
nity to make uſe of his Heels, out of the Room. 
No body ſtaid long after; all had been ſaid and 
done that cou'd convince the Barone/s her Reign 
was at an End, and now the Company ſeparated, 
every one to think or talk of this Adventure as 
their ſeveral Sentiments of it prompted theme 
to the Ladies it was matter enough of Diverſion z 
nothing can be more pleaſing to thoſe Women 
who ſet up for being admir'd, of which fort 
were moſt of this Aſſembly, than to ſee the down - 
fall of a reigning 1 The prodigious Power 
the Baroneſs had, till nai 


now, maintain'd over ſo 
many Hearts, had Jong, been the Envy of each 

pretending Fair; and to behold it funk in a Mo- 
R ment 
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ment her Charms depriv's of all their wonted 


Force— her Arts, her Blandiſhmems no more 
Effetual-—— Contempt in the place of Eſleem, 
and Deteſtation in the room of Love, gave a Joy) 
too exquiſite to be deſcrid'd by any thing but it 
ſelf: their Looks! the chearful Accent of their 
Voices! whenever any Occaſion offer'd to ſpeak 
of this Affair, cou'd only demonſtrate the ſecrer 
Satisfaction glowing in their enliven'd Souls, 

Of all the Men intereſted in this Diſtovery, 
only Le Sourbt was inconſfolable z the Weakneſs 
of his Imelletts together with the Meanneſt 
of his Spirit, made him the moſt unfortunate 
Creature on Earth: he had fancied himſelf ſuper- 
latively bleſt! diftinguiſh'd from all the reſt of 
Mankind! beloy'd'! admir'd! ador' d! carefs'd by 
the moſt Lovely, moft Ingenuous, moſt Faithfut 
of her Sex; and now, at once, to find his Hap= 

ineſs imaginary ! the Woman be had idoliz'd; 

e had worſhipp'd as a Codurſt, but meer Mortal, 
with all her Sex's Failings, truly eminent in no- 
thing but Hypocrifie ! the Favours he had re. 
ceiv'd only the Overflowings of a Laxwrious Ap- 
petite, or condeſcended to, to pratifie a Morte 
zary one! made him almoſt diſtracted. He ſeetn'd 
either never to have known, 'or to have forgot 
his own ImperfeQions, which if he had duly 
weighed, he cou'd never have been deceiv'd in- 
to an Opinion that a Woman neither old nor 
unlovely cou'd have been blind to em, and con- 
ſequently ſcap'd a Diſappointment ſo grievous : 
Not a Perſon of his Acquai but he told 


the Story to, making moſt pitiful Lamentations, 


ſaying how dearly he had lov'd the Bavone/3, 
how much he had ſtudied to — her, whar 
Preſents he had made her, the Pleaſure with 

which 
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which ſhe had ſeem'd to accept of his Services, 


deſcrib'd the a thouſand times d Endear- 
ments which had paſs'd bet wen them, and then 
(burſting into a Flood of Tears) Vet ſhe is falſe, 
wou'd he cry, ſhe is falſe! forſworn to all the Gods 
and me! The poor Wretch, to his other Fop- 
ries, had alſo a paſſionate Affection for 
himing, a Vanity almoſt as unbecoming to one 
of his Age, as Love; and now having two ſuch 
Themes as Deſpair and the Perfidy of a Miſtreſs, 
Melpomene was every Day invok'd, the whole 
Town was perſecuted. with his Complaints in 
Metre, and 'tis hard to ſay, which ſuffer'd moſt 
in his publiſhing em, the Barone/s's Reputation 
of Honour, or his own of Underſtanding. | 
Not in this manner behav'd. the Marquis de Son- 
ville, the Count de la Torre, the Chevalier St. 
Aumar, and Monſieur Beauclair z the three former 
immediately enter'd into new Attachments, in 
the Pleaſures of which the Memory of the old 
one was eaſily forgot: and the Condition of the 
Laiter was ſuch as wou'd neither permit him to 


complain, to rail, or to condemn : He was not 


perhaps in ſo great a Surprize at the late Diſco- 
very of the Baroneſs's Humour as ſome others ap- 
peared to be, but the Treatment which he was 
witneſs Du Lache had receiv'd, and the Chara- 
cter he heard of him, was what involv'd him in 
the greateſt Perplexity: he now began to ima- 
gine that there was more than a Probability that 
all he had been told of Montamour was falſe, and 
the Horror he. conceiv'd at having ſuffer'd him- 
ſelf to be impos d on to the Prejudice of that Lady's 
Reputation and his own Inclinations, was ſuch as 
Language is too weak to repreſent. Once he 
believ'd nothing cou'd be à greater ä 

than 
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than the Aſſurance ſhe was unworthy his Affe- 
&ion ; now he dreaded that he ſhou'd one Day 
be convinc'd ſhe was but roo meritorious. If 
ſhe be innocent, ſaid he to himſelf, what a Vil- 
lain, what a Monſter, muſt I have all this while 
appear'd ?—— Ignorant of the Arts by which 
I have been deluded, ſhe muſt deſpiſe and hate 
me W har ſhall 1 do to acquire a Knowledge 
of the Truth? · how find out the faral Cer- 
tainty of her Virtue ! a Certainty which muſt 
for ever damn me to Deſpair, fince Devil like, 
I have renounc'd my Heaven; yet frightful as 
the Precipice appears, I muſt plunge in— muſt 
farhom the wild Abyſs! — muſt drag up Con- 
firmation, tho' ſhe comes waited on by all the 
Terrors of Remorſe, Self-condemnation, and the 
ever-during Sting of Conſcience— Hell, Hell ic 
ſelf affords no Torture like Szſpence, cruel di- 
ſtracting Senſe-deſtroying Suſpence! — Give, 
give me, Fate! ſome Means to caſe the preſent 
Anguiſh, and order all hereafter as thou pleaſeſt. 
In this manner whenever he was alone did he 
rorment himſelf, and when in 2 no more 
appear d the Man he was! a ſullen Cloud hung 
ever on his Brow ! his once — Conver- 
ſation was now exchang'd for Peeviſhneſs ! his 
Gallantry for cold Neglect! his gay Addreſs fot 
filent Churliſhneſs ! perperual Ill-· nature and an 
inceſſant Gloom diffus'd it ſelf thro? all his Air, 
and darkned every Grace! Whenever he heard 
the Name of Tortillte (as the prodigious Eclat the 
Adventure of the Letter to La Branche had made 
in Town gave him frequent Occaſions) it fill'd 
him with mortal Diſquiets; if that of Montamour, 
he was unable to contain himſelf. In this Con- 
fuſion of Thought he ſought Da Lacbe, reſolving 

6 to 
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to force from him s Clue te guide him thro' a 


Labyrinth which ar preſent ſeem'd fo intricate; 


but that Villain was no where to be found, 
and to hope for any from the Barone/s was ridi» 
eulous ; befides the Sight of her was now grown 
inſupportable, and tis poſſible he wou'd rather 
hay remain'd for ever as he was, than have been 
eblig'd.to ber for an Eclairciſſment, had there 
been any Probability the wou'd have been pre- 
vail'd on to make one. Ip theſe Perturbations 
let us leave him for à while, and ſee what be- 
came of thoſe who had eccefjon'd tbem. 

Ds Lacbe, after receiving that contemptuous 
_ Uſage from the Margais, quitted not the Bare- 
_ #s/i's Houſe ; but being retir d into an inner Room, 
A little to recollect himſelf and confider what ic 
ſhou'd be that occafion'd it, was ſeen by Harrier, 
and immediately directed to her Lady, whom he 
found in a Diſorder ſcarce poſhble to conceive ; 
yet wild, and incoherent as her tempeſtuous Paſ, 
fion was, be ſoon diſcover d what had happen'd, 
and join'd with ber in exclaiming on the Vanity 
and Neglect of La Branabe, who had ſo little re- 
gerd of a Lady's Reputation as to ſuffer her Let- 
ters to be expo d. He bad alſo another Account 
to give of this unworthy Lover, which, if any 
thing cou'd have heigbtend the Fury ſhe was 
already in, the Knowledge of wou'd have done. 
= — 

of ſo many Men of 
been able ro work the deſir d Effect on La Branche. 


Stupid as he was in every thing elſe, in this he 
had the Advantage of thoſe of the beſt Under- 
ſtanding, and in Gire of all chat Ds Lache and his 


politic Inſtructreſs cou d do, the young Woman, 


whoſc Engagements with him had perhaps _—_ 
5 1 the 
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eſt Motive which intitled him r& be 
lov'd by the Baroneſs, was now going to take him 

from her for ever; they were to be married in 4 
few days, and this vile Woman had the juſt Mor- 
tification to be told, that to make Reparation for 
his former Tranſgreſſion, he had bound himſelf 
in an Obligation never to ſee her more. To re- 
preſent in what manner ſhe receiv'd this News, 
one had need be acquainted with the Inhabitants 
of Bethlemyher Words, her Looks, her Air, were 
all Diſtraction — ſhe faw ſhe was utterly undone 
with the Marquis de Sonville, the Count de la Torre, 


the Chevalier St. Aumar, Beauclair, and Le Sourbe;, 


and to be abandon'd by the Man for whoſe fake 
the had loſt the Eſteem and good Opinion of 
them all, was ſuch a killing Stroke, as nothing 
cou'd enable her to i . Wanting the means 
of Vengeance on thoſe who had occafior'd it, 
recoild upon ir ſelf; he 
tore her Hair and Face, and bit her very Fleſh 
in the Extremity of her Paſſion : it was not now 
in the Power of her Emiſſary Du Lacks to ſay or 
do any thing that cou'd' give her Conſolation ; 
the Caſe was now too te to admit Relief 
from any of thoſe St s he had formerly ſo 
well ſucceeded in; his Artifices were diſcover'd, 
and therefore no more eſfectual! He was now a 
known Decciver! a Villain proclaim'd, as his Pa- 
troneſs was a Jilr! and all that either of em cou'd 
do, was to vent ſome Part of their enervare Ma- 
lice in Curſes: After having rail'd themfelves al- 
moſt ont of Breath againſt Ls Branche, the Mar- 

, and all who had ſcem'd to approve of his 
Proceeding, they began, as tis the Cuſtom of all 
baſe People when their Deſigns miſcarry, to re- 
flect one on another; You might have „ 
. | 
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all this, Madam, faid he, but your ungov 


ern'd 
Paſſion for La Branche wou'd ſuffer you to liſten 
to no Reaſons. -— Villain! cry'd the, to what 
end have I heap'd unnumbred Obligations on 
thee, but to engage thy ſubtil working Brain to 
procure my Pleaſures, and protect my Fame? but 
ſtupid, or. ungrateful l thou now baſt ruin'd both 


my Reputation's loſt, my Love undone! the 


Earth contains not fo forlorn a Wretch yet 
thou canſt calmly tell me, this might haue — 
prevented Les, it might, had thy Ma- 
nagement been equal to thy boaſting. Madam! 
what cou'd I do? reſum'd he, I never approv'd 
of your entring into an Engagement with La 
Branche, | knew he was unfit, and therefore ad- 
vis'd you.— Thou Fool! interrupted the impa- 
tient Baroneſi, what Lover ever took Advice? 
His Humour or his Principles being unſuited to 
my Purpoſe made not his Form leſs pleaſing to 
my Eyes . twas thy Buſineſs to have wound 
thy ſelf into his Soul, chang'd every Movement 
there! created all a- new, and faſhion'd it to my 
Deſign. Thus did each endeavour to lay 
the Blame of this Misfortune on the other, and 
the Diſpute growing higher, at laſt it came to a 
down right Quarrel, and they parted almoſt as 
ill ſatisfied with one another as both were with 
the World. 2 l | 
Some Days paſt before they met again: the 
Baroneſs ſhut herſelf into her Chamber, and wou'd 
ſce no Company; and Da Lache was beginning 
to think what Courſe of Life he muſt now take 
up, believing there was no more Profit to be 
expected from that he had lately profeſs'd. But 
he was too skilful an Engineer to be diſcarded ſoz 
when he had given over all hope of ever being 
il; employ 
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employed by her again, a Meſſenger came from. 
97 > > know. ſhe: defir'd to 
ſpeak with him immediately The, Summons was 
too welcome not to be rcadi obey'd: he went, 
but found not che Buſineſs hat he imagin d, to 
endeavour, to reinſtate her id the Aﬀections of 
any of her former Lovers, or to contrive ſome 
plauſible Pretence for the. introducing her to a 
new one, but to aſſiſt her once more to get rid 
of a Hausband, who was coming to call her to a 
dreadful, Account for her Bebaviour. She had 
juſt received News, that the Barons Diſtemper 
having: reach 'd the Ear of a skilful Phyſician, 
who — to be at that Time in the Coun- 
try where ſhe had diſpos'd him, he attempted. 
to, cure it Which he had aecompliſh'd to the 
Wondet of every body who had been Witneſs 
of his Frenzy; That this much · wrong' d Gentle; 
man Was preparing for Paris; and that the Per- 
ſon whonhgd te ſtor d him to Reaſon, had alſo: 
made bim know it was but by ſome ſupernatural 
Means that be ſo long had languiſhed in the 
Want of it. This was a terrible Shock, a Blow 
indeed, which all the Artiſice of this guilty. 
Pair was at a Loſs for Means to parry: hey. 
ent ſome time in bewailing their common Mil- 

rtune z ſhe, upbraided Da Laabe for his ill · tim'd 
Mercy, as ſhe; call'd it. I wou'd have put 
an end to my Fears, ſaid ſhe, by taking away 
the Life of this Troubler of my Repole ; had 
your Advice not interpos'd, I had not now been 
ſo curs'd. in the Apprehenſion that I, muſt; be o- 
bliged to - anſwer 2 my paſt Conduct, and re- 
Rauf the future Bur for you, continu'd 

e, I might haye been bleſt as my urmoſt Wiſh 
cou'd make me, n of my ſelf! e 

eſſor 
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Poſſeſſor of the whole Fortune” of wis fbehm 
Baron) and indepetidant of the World's Opitiion! 
Now I muſt flatter, ſdeth, eajole, uad all, pers 
haps, in Vain, for a precarious Subſiſtance n_c 
wretched, wretched Fool (cry'd ſhe var, Ramp- 
ing and biting her Nalls) to be they ded 
contrary to my Intereſt,; to my (Inclinations, to 
my Eternal Peace... Hold, Madam, held 
(interrupted he) have Patience, 'tis not pet roo 
late to prevent the Its you dread'z- the Faftru- 
meins of Peath are {till at Hand, and when, like 
Fate, yougive the Word, ſhall ruſh to Execu- 
tion. The horrid Deed being thus refolv'd on, 
all they had to do was to contrive the Meuns to 
bring it about. After ſeveral Inventions fortn'd 
and rejected becauſe they were either Unfafe or 
Unſure, it Was at laſt pirch'd on; that ſhe ſhou'd 
write a moſt tendet and paſſionate Letter, eon- 
lating his Return ef Health, and pi 
coming Home; that it ſhou'd be convey'dto 
him by Le Songe and Tunurr, who were to paſs 
as Scrvants ſhe had lately tuken into her Family, 
atid recommended to attend him to Paris. This 
way, faid he, will certainly be the moſt effectu- 
al, for it will prevent im from Hiring any Ser- 
ants, who Lorie AN oh be feſolute enough to 
fend their Maſter, F out Friends Mould ar- 
tack him on the Road ; but being retei vd b 
NMim in this manner, he will be entirely in th 
Power, and rhey may have an eaſie Gpportumi- 
ty of diſpatching him in the Journey, whenever 
they find à Place convenient. The Bameſt ap- 
eee it extreumly, und thinking Mo- 
ment an Age till her Wiekrd Prfigis were brought 


about, immediately ſet down to wrire while 
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Ds Lache wen to prepare his aſſiſting Villains 
for the Enerprixe rhey were to undertake. 

Enough has been ſaid af the Character of theſe 
twa Wretches, to make the Reader know they 
were capable of any Miſchief which had a Pro- 
ſpot of Aduantage: they readily agreed, and be» 
ing oquipt in Habus proper for their Deſign, 
took Horſe the ſame Night, promiſing they 
would bring back a ſatisſactory Account of what 
they had done. An Accident -happen'd imme- 
diately after, which conovine'd the Agrone/s how 
neceſſary what ſhe had contriv'd was to the Con- 
ſervation of her Fortune. Ds Lahe was under 
an Arreſt: on the Account of ſome Riot he had 
—— — to redeem him from which 
thete muſt he a good ſome of Money depoſited g 
ſhe ſent to the Banker in whoſe Hands lay the 
beſt part of the Baron's ready. Cath, but he re- 
fus'd to pay her. any, ſaying he had a Letter of 
Advice to the contrary, that be wou'd dif- 
hurſe no more, till he either ſaw her Lord, or 
had: Orders from him to do it. This was enough 
to let her know the Power ſhe once had over 
him was at n End, mn that if he liv'd to re- 
turn, ſhe muſt cxpedt! r ſort of Treatment 
than ſhe had bꝰ an cc tom d, or cou d endure 
to fective.; , however muſt be rais d, her 
Inſtrument muſt not remain in Conſinement; but 
having now no Credit even with a Lover, ſhe 
procur'd ſome on her Jewels, and releas'd him 
without giving herſelf much Trouble about the 
Matter, — ing ſhe ſhau'd ſoan be in 2 Con» 
dition to redeem them, having a: Will by her 
which the Bares in the Time of his too abun- 
dant Fondneſs had made, wherein ſhe was left 
ſole Execurix and _ Miſtreſs of * 
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be had in the World. This ſhe defign'd" to pro- 


duce as ſoon as the wiſh'd-for News of his Death 


ſhou'd arrive, to the Diſuppointment of all his 


Relations, Who were utterly ignorant of his ha- 


ving been guilty of ſo much Injuſtice. Some 
Debts alſo, which the Extravagance of this Fel- 
low had contracted, now threarning to come up- 
on him, and the Impoſſibility there was at pre- 
ſent for the Baroneſs to diſcharge them, obſig'd 
him, as ſoon as he was releas'd from his Confine- 


ment, to take ſhelter in her Houſe, till the hap- 


py Hour was come in which they were to have 
all things in their Power. * $0754, 4 
It was in this Time of his abſconding that Aſon- 
fieur Beauclair was in Search of him every where, 
but in the Place in which he really was; but 
tho” it was highly probable he might have been 
heard of at the Baroneſs's, yet ſo great was his 
Averſion to that Houſe, that he cou'd not think 
of going to it on any Account whatſoever and 
to ſend any other Perſon to make an Enquiry, 
he knew wou'd be in vain, ſince he was told 
the Reaſons of his concealing himſelf : But not- 
withſtanding the Impoſſibility he found there was 
of coming to any Knowledge of the Truth thro? 
his means, he was inform c of enough to make 
him but tod ſenſible for his Repoſe, that he had 
been betray'd into a wrong Belief: He ſome- 
times viſited Madamoiſelle Sansfoy; and that Lady, 
who had not the Gift of concealing any thing 
ſhe knew, ſoon made him acquainted that it was 
only from Du Lache ſhe had been told any thing 
to the Diſadvantage of Montamour's Reputation, 
and that as to the Story of Galliard, ſhe was now 
fully convinc'd it was entirely falſe. The Pangs 
which at this Diſcourſe ſeiz d the Soul of — 
8 & 1 re 
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late ropenting Beauclam were: ſuch as were very 
near driving him to Diſtraction: The RefleBs. 

on how by the worſt of Women, and her cur- 
ſed Agents, he had been led to injure the Bf; 
one MO lov'd him, one; for whoſe ſake, while 
he believed her true, he wou'd: have forgone all 
that this World calls dear, was ſo dreadful a 
Shock to his Honour! good Nature! every ge- 
nerous Principle of; Humanity! that all the 
Strength of Reaſon and Diſcretion he was Ma- 
ſter.of,,cou'd hardly enable him toſuſtain- Coe 
bis whole Fortune, nay,, his very Life, have 
called. back, Time, and cancell'd the. Actions of 
a few paſt Months, how. gladly wou'd he baye re- 
ſign'd it! but ſuch a Waſh was both ridiculous 
and vain 3 nor cou'd hę hope the incere Re- 
morſe and Grief he felt for, what he bad done, 
cou d expiatę his Guilt Wa Perſon he: had in- 
jur'd was ihſenſible of his Repentance z the was 
ignorant how much he ſuffer d in a, ſelf-Con- 
viction; or, if by any Means he could 1xcgnaing 
her with it, he cou'd, not aſſure himieif, ſhe 
n ſufficient. Inducement to engage 
her to forgive: Yer all the S 
rows wou'd; admit, was to make Tryal of her 
Goodneſs. Perhaps, thought he, if I cou d once 
more have the Happinels to throw my ſelf bes 
neath her Feet, to confeſs, my, Faulty, to ĩmplore 
her Pity, ſhe may yet have ſome Remains pf Ten- 
derneſ, which my Complaints may waken! Un 
grateful as I. ſeem, ſhe ſtill may love me, and no- 
thing is unpardonable to 14M! Wich rheſe-and 
the-like Suggeſtions, which the natural Chear · 
fulneſs of his Temper and tbe Experience. he had 
of tha $weergels, of, her Diſpoſition inſpir'd,himg 
| va 4:ne-mp9.Deſgar, whenever he found it 


Ham 3 attempied 


its 7 N Hinband', wv, 
N Ye alfa Fim. But u true Paffwn cah- 
any fog Tire content ir WF wich an 
Tha) BIG it was bo ſuMctetit thar he imsgit'd 
4 PoMbility of being” forgiven, of being ny 
he hid: Bla in the Affektiom of his; no more 
than ever;adorable rd heſov'd Mom amour with- 
dut tan Afartner that he wis ſo. And th co“ Hope is 
the beft Cordiat to preſerve Deſire, choſe Ede 
fit down with that, and delay the Profetntton of 
a farther Satisfactib, art Hke thoſe We build 
Caſties ini — Air, pteaſig themſelves with an 
ima 9 Ape which, wherever they ga- 


ther C 3 to endeavour to ay Hold 
on, E. my mbrace, and cheats the Vain 
Attemprer, Betuclaty for no fech 'Udnſitb- 
ſtatrtial E „the Comfort he Found in Enters 
* n Opimon that he might one Day be 


te nat him not frotn an Henry tt to. 


6: Ns fertile in I. vention, and 
the Wies vf'a_ zeatous Votary, ſoot fur '4 
Pim with © Strutagem, which promis d him Sue 
ces, at fealtfs e 15 v0 Þ e him once ere m 
y. of — * ſpeaking to Monte 
Mah was acquamred" with 4 Fryar of the 
Order of St. Dominit, one who was not the moſt 
ſtrict of bs Profeſſion, one who had Hmfeff ex. 
ptriene'd the Force of Love, and knew how to 
54 e the Woes it very oſten was the 
e of. To him did the reſtleſt Heauclair : 
Z . ; ht made no Secret of che who 


of His Paſſion, and the Dekiliohs he had 


2A by, and entreated hi Affiſtance in 

ßen be 520 form'd. He' fo far prevail'd 

785 to engage him to 4 Fryat's 

Fan ber in add got his 1 tons in 
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manner to behave, that he might paſs for: ſuch 
to the Alux of the ry where AMou/ amour 
bad enter'd' berſelf. Every thing being ready, 
he — — — for the Land of Love, not 
fag hit uring but that at his Arrival hs dio d 

h x ne an.un e Gueſt, ' | 
'd fo exatily-:the Directions had 
— given him by the gbod - natur d Fryar, that 
whocyer had ſeen him in that Garb wau'd have 
ſuſſ kim for no other than what he ſeem d. 
eing come' co the Monaſtery, the Sanctity of 
his Apprarzüce gase him an cafte Admittanca, 
and telling he had — 
Journey ac the Entreaty of the Brother of. Ana- 
, ho had inform'd him that he was uns 
der an Api on thatithere was more of Piges 
than true Devetion in her abandoning the World, 
and defir'd/him to difcourſe: her on that Affair: 
When heitold me this, ſaid = Cauntertem Ve-. 
nerabie, I thought the Duty Fuaction o- 
ed me to ſrarch into the mo „ and-uſe the 
beft of my Endeavours to prepare ber, if ſhe is 
not fo already, for the Happineis which a Reli - 
ions Life affords ! With this and fome other 
ns of the ſame nature, the Reverend 
Muatrom was wholly won to bis Purpoſe : the 
left him while ſhe wear to int Mon- 
tamour of his being there. and che Reaſons which 
had brought him ; but ven ſhe revarn'd deading 
her in, and had her to him, how im- 
Poſſible would it be to ſet forch the Confulion 
he — in I" che ſudden Ru of | Ecftafic! 
—— „ dingling Mixture of De- 
light and every Vein confeh'd ! 
and ſhook: che — — with almeft: mortal 
n. not all the natural Boldneſ of his 


14 Sex, 
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Sex; not all that: Preſence of Mind which ud 
to be his inſeparable Companion, not all: the Re- 
ſolutioss he had form'd, not all rhe Care he bad 
taken to arm himſelf fdr this Encounter, were 
ſufficient to defend him when once the lovely 
injur'd Mantamour appear d! He thought 'the 
look'd more fair, more beautiful tham ever! 
and tho? her Eyes had loft nothing of their 
wonted Sweetneſs, yer à long Habitude of Me- 
lancholy had abated a little of the Gaiery of 
their Rays, and the Auſterity of the Life [ſhe 
was about to embrace had given her a greater 
Compoſedneſs in her Countenance ; conſcious of 
Guilt, and too too ſenſible of his oẽn Unwors 
thineſs to find Merty, ſhe ſeem'd to him ſuch 
as Imagination bgures adeſtroying Angel; adorn'd 
in ſhining Ruin! all gloriouſly Cruel Land ſe- 
verely Juſt! It was not in the deaſt owihg xo his 
own Conduct that his Diſorders were mot viſible 
to the Able, but that good Lady believ ing that 
on the Account he came ãt was improper to have 
a third Perſon Witneſs of what he had ta deli- 
ver, took her Leave, only telling bum, that when 
their Conference was ended, | ſhe ſbou d entreat 
his Company to take part of what their Cloyſter 
afforded: but he neither heard nor had Power 
to make any Anſwer to this Compliment eve- 
ry Senſe was abſent, and Thought diffolv'd in the 
yaſt Hurry of his various Emotions ; but when 
Montamour, who little ſuſpected the teafon of the 
Fryar's Silence and diſtant Behaviour, deſir'd him 
to fir, and was beginning to enquire after her 
Brother, the Sound of her dear, well· emembred 
Voice, the F charming manner in which 
ſhe:exprłis d herſelf, and that engaging undiſ- 
cribable, inimitable Something which is not 94 


(= as 
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be acquir d, and which is only to be found lin 
the Air and Mein of thoſe whom, Naturt and 
not Art embelliſhea, putting bim more ſtronger 
in Nemembtamce of the felicitqus Moments her 
Cohverſation formerly had bleſs d him with, and 
revolving in an Inſtant ten thouſand little name» 
leſs Softneſſes, the thrilling, melting, raptu- 
rous Amuſements, — the Conſequences of mu- 
tual Paſſion, and comparing the preſent' with 
the pat, what he endur'd was not to be con- 
ceal'd . à ſudden burſt of wild imperuous 
Paſſion broke tbro': all Diſguiſe! blaz'd in his 
Eyes ! and ſhew'ditbe burning Lover plain! For- 

tful of what his cooler Thoughts! had form'd, 
be threw himſelf on her Boſom, graſping her 
with: a Violence ſearee ſupportable, and fixing 
cloſe to hers his glowing Lips, had Power no or- 
ther way to expreſs the Eeſtaſie he. now again 
began to re- enjoy a thouſand fond endear- 
ing things crowded at once into his Soul, and 
prefs'd for Utteranee —— he wou d have ſpoke 
em all, but the tumultuous Meanings were too 
great. too many, and overthrewꝭ each other. in 
the Fhrong, and all he cou'd bring forth was 


Montamour | — Angelick Montamour /— Divine, 


Adorable Montamour |— This was indeed ſuffici- 

ent to make her ſenſible who it was ſhe enter- 
tainꝰd, and nothing can be more amazing than 
that in the Surprize of ſuch an Interview, ſhe 
acted not the leaſt Extravagance. Neither 
the Shock which the Remembrance of his late 
ill Uſage gave her Pride, vented itſelf in Fury 
and Revilings; nor the ſecret Pleaſure, which in 
ſpite of her Reſentment, her continued Tender- 
neſs felt at his Repentance and Return, was diſ- 
coverable by either Word or Look; n 
L (012 u 
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ful chat ſhe might not retum this Command of 
her Temper, if the truſted herſelf to; liſten to 
the Charms of his Perſuaſion, wou'd not put it 
to the Venture; but gearing looſe from his Em- 
brace, and giving a ſudden Spring to a little Bell 
which hung in the Room, rung it with ſuoch a 
Force, that the MF$6:/5 and ſeveral of the . 
came running in before this diſappointed Lover 
cou'd ſay or do any thing to prevent har. What 
this holy Man (faid ſhe turning to the Abbeſs) 
Na to offer, may, perhaps, be vury good! bur as 
my Reſolution to become a Devorde is fix'd, I 
think it necdie(s to hear any thing which: is de- 
agu d as an Endeavour to alter it; if my Brother 
is poſſeſt d of any Scruples, or wou'd infuſe any 
zm you, of. my Unworthineſa of the Profeſſion, 


ke may communicate them by Letters either to 


you or me, for IL am fully derermio'd'to- emer 
into no Converſation with-any Stranger, till 
_— taken the Orders ow ol — YG 
the Arguments which may repar' 

— me. In —— laſt Word, 
which ſhe pronounc'd wich the moſt roſulut 
Air, ſhe flew vur- of the Room, leaving him td 
make his Excuſe-as he 'cou'd te the Abbe/5, and 
thoſe of the Sifterhood-who had accompanied 
her. The Conſternarion they were in at her 
Behaviour was very favoarable to Beaxclairy for 
while they were looking on one another, won- 
dering what it ſhould be that had occafion'd ic, 
he gain'd a Intle Time for the Recovery of his 
ſcarter'd Spirits, but not enough to enable him bo 
ſpeak of this Adventure as a Perſon founconcern'd 
as that which he repreſemed wou'd have done. 
The Confuſion, however, and Heſitation of the 
few Words he fpoke, were look'd on only 0nd 
os | caſion 
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Chagrin for the indiffetent' Re- 


erption he had met with z and be lefe them as 
full of Trouble for the Diſreſptct they imagin'd 
had been paid to a Man of his Reverencc, as 
des the 1 have been of Anger had they tu 
the Impoſture | 
Ber when he 7 oe Gaa the Inn where 
be had taken wp Lodgings for this Affair, how 
infinirely ſhort of what he felt wou'd all Deſcrip- 
tion be! For ſome Hours he was utterly incaps- 
ble of Reflection, and its Return ſerv'd but to 
torture him with redoubled Agonies ! All the- 
2 all the Woes chat can be i to 
inted Paſſion work' d wp to the 
— elevated Degree that Human Nature can 
ſuſtain,” rag'd in his Soul, and tore him with 
Variety of Anguſſh. It was the leaſt of his Vex- 
ations that he owed chem _— to himfelfz if 
Montamour” wis incens'd it was bis o.. tf Con- 
duct was the Cauſe; und if the never ſhou'd be 
brought to a Reconciliation, what but his -own 
Unwofthineſs cou'd be accuſe ! In Hine, be was 
quite Soul-fick and mad at the'thonghts of what 
he had done, and the forgerfoinefs- he had ſuf- 
fered bimfelf to fall inte, in loſing an opportu- 
nity fo hard to be found, of endeav 
to move her in his favour. But as 2 
at preſent it ſeem'd of getting any means of 
ſeeing or Ipeaking to her again, he cou'd not 
think of returning to Paris thus 2 
Her Year of Probation was now almoſt 
the fatal Time drew near in which the — 
take un Eternal fare wel of the World, and then 
not all his Tears, his Vows, Entresties, or Re. 
penitence, not even her own Delires had power 
to make him happy Some Contrivance theres 
210 fore 
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fore muſt be form'd, and ſpeedily, and he re- 
ſolv'd, let the Courſe be never ſo. deſperate, to 
hazard all for one more Iuterview. Invention 
charg'd with the Commands of Paſſion brought 
forth a numerous Iſſue pf unjoynted Projects 
bur abortive all, diſown'd by Reaſon; and unnerv'd 
for Action to think of entring the Monaſte- 
ry as a Fryar, tho' by never ſo different à Pre- 
tence from that he lately wentjon, was ridicu- 
lous and vain; he had been detected in that Ha- 
bit by the Perſon from whom, till ſne was a 
little ſoft ned, he found it was moſt his Intereſt 
to be conceal'd; and ſhe, being under the ſame 
Roof would afford him ſlender Conſolation, if de- 
nied the Privilege of entertaining her 
Sometimes he was thinking to diſguiſe E as 
a Criple, pretend he had fallen from his:-Hoxſe, 
and. being unable to travel, implore the Charity 
and Affiſtance of the Siſterhood; but the re- 
membrance--that there was a College of Jeſuits 
within a Bewſhot from the Monaſtery, to 
which they would probably ſend him, as a Place 
more proper and convenient, put an End to tha 
deſign Another Stratagem was to dreſs him- 
ſelf as a Woman, whom: ſome unexpected ill 
Turn of Fortune had diver from her Parente, 
and beg an Aſylum there but this his Stature 
forbic It was a conſiderable Time before 
any thing which ſeem'd feaſible offer'd it ſelf to his 
Fancy; but what is it that a, Lover cannot at 
Jatt get the better of, when Reſolution is on his 
fide! As he was walking one Day by the Walls 
which encompaſs'd the Nunnery Gardens, he 
perceiv'd a pieca of it had lately fallen and was 
now repaifing by the Warkmen, he preſently 
bethought him of) becoming. a Labourer, and by 
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that means having free egreſs and regteſs to car- 
ry Mortar, Stone and other things for the Work, 
he might eaſily' hide himſelf among the Buſhes, 
and watch an opportunity of Montamours com- 
ing out to walk. This Enterprize was no ſooner 
conceived than put in Execution, his Fryar's 
Veſt was now exchanged for a tagged Coat, 
his Cowl for a Linſy Woolſey Cap, and his 
Beads for a Hod; by offering himſelf for a low 
Hire he was immediately entertain'd by the Ma- 
ſter; his buſineſs being only to feteh and carry, 
be was not at all found fault with, but perform'd 


- what He had undertaken with more diligence 


than thoſe who had all their hfe been accuſtomed 
to it; ſo much more is it for the truly well- 
bred to deſcend to the meaneſt Offices, than for 
thoſe born ro Beggery to bear Proſperity and 
an affluence of Fortune ſuperior to cheir hopes. 
Nor did his Toil in the Day make him forget- 
ful of what he bad defign'd in the Night, but 
as ſoon as he ſaw they were about to leave work 
he tqok his opportunity to flide down from the 
Wall and conceal him in the moſt remote part 


of the Garden. The firf Night of his watching 


he had no other Reward than a diſtant ſight of 
Montamour as ſhe was at Prayers among the reſt 
of the Nuns, for the Chappel had a Window 
into the Garden, and was low enough for him 
to look in as he ſtood a Tip- toe. The Second indeed 
paid his Pains much better; ſhe walked above an 
Hour cloſe by the place where he was hid, and 


tho' he cou'd not fpyak to her, becauſe there 


were two of the Nuns with her, yet he had 
the ſatisfaction to obſerve ſhe was extremely 
penſive, and that all her Companions cou'd do 
was ine ffectual to remove a Melancholly 2 
l | Ee 


226. W e Minden, an 


he bad leave to hope was influenced by her ſe- 


cret Thoughts of him. But the Third gave him 
an Opportunity full as his Soul con'd wiſh. It 
chanc'd to be ag extream fine Evening. and the 
fragancy of the Air bad drawn a great Number 
af the young Devatees out go refreſh themſelves; 
Montamoar was among them, and he ſtill found 
ſhe was as thoughtful as before. They paſt forme 
Hours there, ſome walking ſome ſuting on 
the grafly Banks, —— ſome. ſporting with the 
various colour d Flowers which grew on the 
Borders, and ſeem'd to court the Gatherer's 
Hand, -—ſome cooling their Fingers in the Foun- 
tain, and Wastoaly throwing the Water on their 
Companions — every one diverting herſelf as 
her innocent and undiſturbed Fancy led ber 
but Montamaur, whoſe Mind was more perplex- 
ed, and who in the late Adventure with the 
lovely Fryar had found that gelf-denial was the 
hardeſt of all Virtues, aſſected to walk alone; 
8 not ng 2 — _ of — 
ittle Recreations they enjoy d, but ſingling het 
ſelf from the reſt, he faw her ſtrike down an 
Alley which led to a fine Grerto at the lower 
end of the Garden: The Place he had that very 
Night fortunately made Choice of for his Con- 
cealmeny was a long natrow Walk of Camamik, 
the end of which came almoſt tothe Crotto, and 
was ſhelter'd all the way with a thick Row of 


Palas, on this he cou'd walk without being in 


the leaſt heard or ſeen by any body in the 

den; and as ſoon as he faw which way ſhe' went 

he immediately ſollow d. He was at the end; of the 

Walk almoſt as ſoon as the was in the Grazto, but 

he durſt not enter, while there was Company ſo 

near, ſeating. the ſttengtb of het Reſolution and 
, 2 
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the Prejudice ſhe bad conceiv'd againſt him, and 
which he but roojuſtly had deſerv'd, ſhou'd in- 
fluence her to treat the 3 in the ſame 
manner #8 ſhe had done the Theſe Sug- 
ſtions — e e Reaſo, 
ut they were preſently © y 1s of 2 
very different — 4 to think that 
if = left on 2 the others he 
might never have ſo an opportunity as 
— that there was ſcarce a probability 1 
ſhou'd ever find her entirely alone, and 
was better to hazard her Good -· nature if ſhe 
would ſuffer him to ſpeak to het now, than run 
the riſque of not . te her at all; while 
he was thus debating, and irreſolute what to 
do, he heard the Charmer who had occaſioned 
this Conflict in his Soul, tune her Guittare; in 
Expectation of that Melody, he for a while ſuſ- 
pended his Cogiration, and heard her ſing ina 
ſoft, low, but ſweet and. harmonious Accent 
theſe Words, which tis -probable were of * 
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_ - From Damon's Air! bis Shape | his flowing Wit 


His, thouſand, thouſand Worlds of countleſs Charms! 
Fate weak Defence from Virtue does permit, 
Unfarniſh'd by Deyotion's ſtronger Ar ms. d 


IV. 


9-7; | R 9244 Win 
Nor can Reſentment, or thy Sex's Pridlde 


For Injuries receiv'd, ſet free thy Mind: 
Before Love's Fire thoſe meaner Flames ſubfidey 
And ſhrint away like Vapours in the Wind: 
Cy 1 7 | 4 r. j 
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In Piety, alone, a Refuge dwells _ ( 9077 
To ſhield thy Soul from Paſſion's pleafing Pain: 

- :The baſe Efforts of faithleſs Man repels, | 
nid renders all their ſoft Enchaniments vain. 
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With trembling Limbs and aking Heart th 
repenting Beauclair heard her ſing theſe Lines, 
which gave him ſo much Cauſe ro fear all his 
ITndeavours to bring ber to a Reconciliation 


wou'd be in vain. What bope to conquer, when 


with Heaven we contend! Vet tho deſpairing, 
he wou'd not thus give over, and was moving 
ſoftly towards the Grotto, reſolving, let the Con- 
ſequence be what it would, to know his Doom 
at once, and end the Tortures of Suſpence: But 
as he was juſt at the Entrance, the late ceas'd 
Harmony of her melodious Voice began a-new 
to charm his liſtening. Fars, and oblig'd him to 


delay the Proſecution of his, Deſign, that he 
r a 


might 
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might not loſe the Pleaſure of hearing her ſing, 
which ſhe immediately did theſe Stanza's. 


I. 


The Heart that once has Power to change, 
And with a ſecond Paſſion burn, 
Th to the Firſt it ſhow'd return, 

Will ever be inclin'd to Range. 


II. 


Then Charming, Faithleſs, Swain give oer? 
Nor think by Prayers, or Sighs, to move / 
A Rebel, once, to me, aud Love, | 

I may Forgive, but. Truſt no more. 


III. 


No more will I deluded be; 
Tho' with ſecret Wiſhes lying 
All diſſolving, melting, dying; 
To Death I'll Yield, but et to Thee! 


Tho? the Muſick to which theſe Words were 
ſet gave them an Air infinitely more gay than 
the former, yet ſhe cou'd not conclude them 
without a mixture of Sighs, which occaſioning 
a Heſitation in her Speech madea perceivable Va- 
riation in the Tune, and ſeem'd to mitigate their 
rigid Meaning: The Senſe, indeed, was cruel, 
but the manner of Pronunciation was ſuch as 
renewed in the attentive Liſt'ner ſome of thoſe 
Hopes with which he had formerly been en- 
liven'd. The Gardens were by. this time wholly 
free from Company, no Interruption near, every 

K thing 
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thing favour'd his Deſign, and now he thought 
he boldly might advance; but ſtill the Terrors 
occaſion'd by a Conſciouſneſs of his Unworthi- 
neſs, and ever the Companions of Guilt, made 
him enter the Grotto but 3 and 


kept him for ſome Moments at an awful Di- 
ſtance: She was fallen into fo deep a Reſverje that 
ſhe diſcern'd not that any Perſon was near, tho 
the Moon, which was then at the Height, glit- 
ter'd thro' the Trees, and ſhone directly on him. 
Gladly wou'd he have indulg'd Contemplation, 
and fed Reflection with gazing on her Beauties, 
while thus unſeen, and uncontrolled by the Se- 
verity of her Glances: but the remembrance 
how he had been difappointed by his late giving 
a Looſe to the Ardors of his Paffion, made him 
reſolve to proceed with Art and Circumſpection: 
He moved with . r Steps to the Bank 
on which ſhe fat, and was cloſe by her, before 
ſhe in the leaſt perceiv'd him; but when, lifting 
” her Eyes, ſhe faw a Man, and felt his Touch, 
Sn he had ſeiz'd faſt hold of her to prevent her 
irring) ſhe ſent forth a great Shrick, loud e- 
nough to have /alarm'd the Convent, had they 
had any Notion that any belonging to it was 
abroad. But to hinder her from repeating it, 
and unwilling to ſuffer her to continue longer 
in the Fright ſhe was in, he threw himſelf on 
his Knees, and bathing the Hand he grafp'd 
with a Stream of Tears, Hold Madam! bold! 
faid he, this is not the Poſture of a Rufflan-— 
F come not to alarm your Breaft with Fears, 
bur ro move Pity there——'tis Pity only the 3- 
doring Beauclair asks, and that is what indeed 
his Miſeries may claim. Beauclair! ſaid ſhe, ſur- 
priz'd beyond Expreſſion, but perhaps not alto- 
gether 
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ſa much diſpleat'd as afterwards the 
rtign'd to be. Yes Madam! refum'd he, the 
Deipairing, Dying, but ſtill Adoring, Btauslair en- 
treats you but ta hear: what vaſt A 


o Reaſon urg d him to ſeem: ſo careleß of his 


againſt Heaven 
u- you will I h 
forgiue.——— By what has already been faid of the 
Paffion of  Moxtamour, the Reader may be better 
able to judge the Conſlict ſhe endured, than 1 
am to deſcribe it; but reſolving to keep up 
her Reſemment, and give no room for him to 
imagine there was a Poſſihility of renewing in 
her again thoſe ſofr Emotions he once had the 
Power of inſpiring her wich; I am forry Mon- 
ſiaur, anſwered ſhe, (with an Accent which had 
nothing in it of Tender) that you ſhou'd have 
wen your ſelf a Trouble wholly unneceſſary: 
Where there's no Wrong there needs no Juſlifi - 
cation I have proftred rao much by your 
Change of Humour, to be offended at it 
Thoſe Vows which your 'Inconftancy rekcas'd 
me from, will ſdon be paid to à Sublimer Ob- 
ject: what you deſpis d, Heaven will I hope ac- 
cept, and by your Ingratitude I arrive at the 
only perfect Happineis here. How ought I then 
to biss the early Knowledge of your waveri 
Nature to Thank you for your quick: dif 
eover'd' Baſeneſs, that I in time might fly, and 
feorn your Paithleſs Sex. It was not ſo much 
the Words, as the Manner in which they were 
fpoke, which feiz'd the Soul of him they were 
addreſs d to with Horrors he had never known 
before. Not the paft Torturing Pangs of her 
imagin'd\ Falſhood, nor the enſuing Terrors ot 
Remorſe for his own Guilt, were half fo dread- 
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ful as the preſent Racks. Amidſt the doubtful Gloom 
ſome intermingling Beams of Hope had ſtill 
dawn'd o'er his Wiſhes, chearing Expectance with 
promiſes of a future Day! But all was ' Darkneſs 
now, —all black Deſpair! The fix d Coldneſs, the 
unmov' d Conſtancy which every Word and Look, 
and the whole Air of Montamour denoted, now 
made him but too ſure ſhe- was inevitably loſt 
Nor did the remembrance of the Fault he had 
been guilty of, permit him even the poor Com- 
fort of complaining of her Severity. Awhile he 
az'd upon her with ſuch Inward, Tumultuous, 
Emotions as depriv'd him of the Power of 
Speech, till perceiving ſhe was about to go out 
ot the Grotto, and leave him in the ſame manner 
ſhe had done before, he threw himſelf on his 


Knees, by Force retaining her, till he had reco- 


cover'd himſelf enough to endeavour to 
ſuade. All that the tendereſt Love, the fierceſt 
Wiſhes, the moſt bleeding, burning, Paſſion, 
made- deſperate, and raging, can inflict, was to 
the Life - demonſtrated in all his Words and 
Actions; his trembling Limbs, his wild diſtract- 
ed Looks, his faultering Speech, his uncon- 
ne&ted Expreſſions, diſplay'd the Deity in his 
full genuine Force.. Unſhadow'd, Undiſguis'd, 
with any of thoſe Pageant Arts of Pompous E- 
loquence, which oft adorn a Counterfeited 
Flame; but are forgot and loſt amidſt the Ar- 
dors of a true Affection. Oh wou'd the unwary 
Fair, when thus addreſs'd, but give her Reaſon 
ſcope to Judge, how caſily might ſhe diſcern 
the real Lover, from the flattering Courtier; ad- 
mire the Wit, but ſcorn the Affected Paſſion of 
him who comes but to ſeduce, and ruin her. 
Bur indeed, there are ſo few of either Sex ſin- 
cerely touch'd with a noble and generous "wc 
re, 
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fire, that *tis no wonder they miſtake it in ano- 
ther: Deceit meets with Deceir, and both are 
unconcern'd a like. Worth 
But Montamour was vaſtly different, as was her 
Beauclair, from thoſe faſhionable Enamorato's : 
with Truth, with Tenderneſs, with Zeal, ſhe 
lov'd; and tho' ſhe had all the Reaſon in the 
World for keeping up her Reſentment, and had 
Strength enough of Reſolution to reſtrain - the 
Fondneſs of her Paſſion from ſhowing. it ſelf to 
one who had ſo greatly injur'd her, and whole 
Repenrance ſhe thought too ſmall a Recompence; 
yet did her Soul pity the Agonies ſhe, by her 
own, was too—too. ſenſible were Unfeigned, 
and muſt her ſelf of Conſequence ſuffer far 
greater. Paſſions of all kinds find Eaſe in the diſ- 
covery, but ſmother'd Anguiſh preys on the ve- 
ry Vitals, the ſtifled Sighs recoil on the. tor- 
mented Heart, and cmck. the Strings of Life. 
Yer perſiſting in her Coldneſs, and reſolving ra- 
ther to dye than recede from that Indifference 
ſhe had vow'd to wear for ever in her Behavi- 
our to him, all that his Tears, Entreaties, a- 
gonizing Groans cou'd move her to, was to fit 
own and liften to all he had to ſay in Vindica- 
tion of his late Proceedings; which was to re- 
late, in as brief a manner as he cou'd, the Deluſi- 
ons of Da Lache, and the Artifices by Which he 
had been brought to a Belief of her Inconſtancy: 
he kept back nothing of the Truth, but that 
which Honour forbad him to reveal, the Fa; 
vours he had received from the Baroneſi. But 
Montamour, who was no Stranger to that part of 
the Story, having patiently heard the rel, and 
perceiving he had done, wou'd not omit this Op- 
portunity of —_— him know, not the moſt 
3 ſecrep 
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ſecret Tranſactions of his Guile had been hid 
from her. You do well Monnſieur, ſaid ſhe, to 
make a Repetition of every thing which may 
ſeem to excuſe the ill Treatment you have given 
rhe, artfully concealing, wbile you relate che 
Accuſations laid on me, the Charms of my Ri- 
val, without which all the Suggeſtions of a 
Villain like Da Lacbe had been ineffectual. Oh 
too ſeverely judg d interrupred the Soul- torturꝰd 
Beauclair; be witnets for me Heaven, and fend 
down inſtant Puniſhments on my Devoted 

if I ſwerve in the leaſt Title from the Truth 
if e'cr my Soul conceived one tender Thought, 
once form'd a With, or knew one ſoft Detire, 
which centred not in Montamour——if {till ſhe 
was not, even at the time when moſt I tear'd 
the ſcorn'd me, the only deareſt Object of my 
Thoughts by Day, and * by Night. 
if even her Anger, killing as it is, wears not 
more Charms 10 me, than all the Endearing 
Smiles of her whole Sex befides———if in this 
Dreadful Moment, this Cruel Now, when all my 
Tears, my Prayers, yr Sorrow and Repentance, 
my inward Agonies, the ſpeechleſs Torments of 
my poor trending, bleeding, breaking Heart can- 
not obtain one pitying Glance, one kind com- 
miſerating Word, ſhe: be not dearer to me than 
Life, and all the gay Delights this World can 
give. and if it be not greater Pleaſure here 
to expire before her, than live whole Ages in a 
Queen's Embraces, may all the Curſes due to 
Perfidy fall heavy on me. He would have pro- 
reeded, but the prevented him. Hold! ſaid ſhe, 
orbear theſe Imprecations. I believe. you once 
did Love me, nay, I am of Opinion you — 
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reſam'd: that Tenderneſs you had for 'a Time 
thrown off; but (continued ſhe with a Smile 
which had in it more of Diſdain than Satisfactl» 
on) while you imagin'd me falſe, it was but fra: 
ſonable you ſhould feek ſome Conſolation, and 
where fo probable to find it as in the Arms of 
a Woman ſo every way qualified, and ſo deſirous 
ro as the Barom/s De Tortille? The diſs 
order'd Lover hung down his Head, utterly un- 
able ro make any Reply to theſe cutting Words: 
He was too open and ſineere in his Nature to 
be guilty of denying that it was really his Deſire 
of forgetting | Montamozy, which had induced 
him to viſit the Barone, and to confeſs: it he 
thought wou'd bean Aggravation of his Crime. 
At laſt, Oh Madam! reſum d he, the Opinion 
] was enſnar'd into of your Unkindneſs drove 
me Mad, I knew not what I did-——dut of 
this one thing I am ſure, and of that alone, that 
I have never ceas'd to Love you — and what - 
ver 1 ces may be againſt me, my Heart 
cbu'd: never be but yours. Notwithſtanding all 
that prodigious Preſence of Mind which Monta- 
mar was Miſtreſs of, and the Reſentment with 
which ſhe had arm'd her ſelf as ſoon as the ſaw 
Beantlair was near het, the began to find it now 
impoſſible much longet to preſerve it in his Pre- 
ſence z- and looking on the ſecret Pleaſure which, 
in ſpire of her Indignation, ſhe felt in entet- 
raining him, as a Sin to Prudence, and the Reſo- 
lation ſhe had made of forgetting him, muſtet'd 
up all the remains of Anger in her Heart, te in 
ſpire her with all means of Bahiſhitig bim 
for ever 4 and — the Advantage of his laſt 
Words, | One: wou'd, indeed, (ſaid the, with a 
Voice full of Auſterity) believe that you k 
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not what you did, or ſure he who has f 
lickly avowed himſelf the Lover of the Baro- 
neſs De Tortille, wou'd never after that imagine 
his Pretenſions were capable of creating in Mon- 
tamour any other Paſſion than Diſdain and Ha- 
tred I ſhou'd have an Averſion to my ſelf 
(added the, after a little Pauſe) it I cou'd think 
any Action of mine has ever given you leave to 
judge ſo meanly of me, as to make you ho 
there cou'd be an Atonement for !njuries like 
thoſe you've offer'd me No, Beauclair! No; 
I am not twice to be deceived nor, had I the 
moſt undeniable Aſſurances that you lov'd even 
more than you wou'd perſuade me that you doz nay, 
were I weak enough to fecl for your return of 
Paſſion the ſame ſoft Emotions which heay'd my 
credulous Heart when firſt I liſtned to your 
Vows, not to preſerve your Life my own— or the 
Eternal Peace of both, wou'd I forgive, or e'er 
conſent to ſee you more. As ſoon as ſhe had 
done ſpeaking ſhe turn'd away, reſolving to give 
him no farther opportunity of Converſation z and 
it was but for a very few Moments that he had 
Power either by Perſuaſion or Force to detain 
her, for perceiving his Deſpair made him have 
recourſe to the latter, the darted from his Arms 
with an uncounterfeited Fury, vowing that if 
he preſum'd to hold, or follow her, ſhe wou'd 
alarm the Convent with her Cries, and expoſe 
him to all the Puniſhments of the Ecclefiaſtick 
Juſtice. This laſt Threat wou'd have avail'd but 
little, if the fierceneſs of the fair Menacer had 
not diſarm'd him of all that Boldneſs, which is 
in ſome caſes a neceſſary Qualification to make 
a. Lover Maſter of his Wiſhes. He had not 
Courage to offend her more All that Viva- 
778 : city 
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city of Thought that Energy of Soul, 
which deſpiſes Oppoſition, ' and triumphs over 
the moſt ftrict Reſervedneſs of the denying 
Charmer, was now utterly extinguiſh'd in him 
-—he ſuffer'd her to depart he ſaw her 
go—— and while his ſtraining Eyes purſu'd her 
till the excluſive Walls depriv'd him of that 
Bleſſing, his enervate Limbs refus'd to bear him 
after her ſenſeleſs and motionleſs he ſtood 
chill Horror invaded every Faculty, and 
even Defire was froze : Had he regarded her 
with leſs Purity and Reſpe&, he had perhaps 
ſucceeded better; but Love has ever this In- 
congruity in its Effects, that the more violent 
it is, the leſs it is capable of ſerving itſelf. 

It muſt be a Pen infinitely more capable of 
Deſcription than mine, which cou'd repreſent 
the true State of his Condition: whenleft alone, 
all that Deſpair, and Rage, and Grief, heighren'd: 
by a Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, and juſtly meriting 
every thing he ſuffer'd, cou'd inflict, was his. 
He thought it now altogether vain, ever to at- 
tempt her more; he gave himſelf up wholly to 
Diſtraction, and Life or Death were become 
Things indifferent to him The Morning 
found him in this wretched Circumſtance 
the Sun, whoſe chearing Beams drive all the 
Miſts and Vapours far away, diſpell'd not his; 
odieus and hateful to himſelf, he curs'd the Day, 
and wiſh'd eternal Darkneſs. — In this wild 
Hurry of confus'd Emotions, he neither conſi- 
der'd where be was, nor the Danger of bei 
diſcover'd to have been there all Night; be at- 
tempted. not to eſcape, nor ſo much as once 
thought of it; and inſtead of concealing himſelf 
among the Buſhes till the Workmen coming 
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icht give him - f thinolins 
might give an —— of mingling 


with them, as twice before he had done 3 he 
now lay flat on his Face in an open Alley of the 
Garden, where he was not only viſible to his 
Fellow-Labovurers, bur alſs wou'd habe been fo- 
ro the whole Convent, if by chance any of them 
had look'd thro' the Windows. It muſt cer- 
tainly have been pleaſant enough to bave ſeen 
(tho' the Repetition would afford but little mat- 
ter of Diverſion) the Aſtoniſſiment and various 
Conjectures theſe Fellows pur, on their finding 
him in that Place and Poſture: ſome wou'd have 
it that he was a Thief, and had lain there with 
an Intent to rob the Monaſtery ; others, that 
having been guilty of ſome notorious Crime, he 
had been ordered to run ſo great a Danger by 
way of Penance z but the moſt good-natur'd a- 
CS obſerving the Diſorder of his Looks 
and Words (for he was little pr d for Ex- 
cuſes) imagin'd he had been ſciz'd with a ſudden 
Fit of the falling Sicknels, or Apoplexy ; the 
Maſter . himſelf was of this Opinion, and hap- 
pening to be of a Diſpoſition leſs inclining to 
create Diſturbances than the generality of his 
Station, who are for the moſt part greatly de- 
lighted with Noiſe and Confuſion of what kind 
ſoever, contented himſelf with diſcharging him 
from his Service, without giving any Norice of 
what had happen'd to rhe be, or any of the 
Nans. One thing in this Paſſage I cannot ler 
flip without obſerving, which is, that among 
the many different Conjectures which had been 
form'd, on the Diſcovery that a Man had dared 
ro conceal himſelf all Night in that forbidden 
Ground, there was not one who impured it ro 
the true Cauſe; which proves how little "_ 
| ple 


and how. accompany'd, he return'd to Parts, 


' the Meſtalen Reſentment. 139 
ple of ſuch low Capacities are able to earertain 
any Juſl:Notions of chat render Paſſion, and how 
impoſſible it is for any but à Lover to conceive. 
the Force of Love, and to what Lengths it will 
tranſport the Votary inſpir'd with an unfeign'd' 
Ardour. But ſetting aſide Reflectiom, which 
the ſenſible Reader need not to be put in mind 
of, tho'-our unfortunate Lover came off much 
— 8 — ona he — — 

d, had he c d ir all; yet the lo- 
ling bis Employ was the ürter Loß of all Op- 
7 = ever to try his Fomune there again, 
if it been poſſible for bim ro have reco- 
vered Courage ſufficient to attempt it: He was 
now oblig'd to leave her to the Performance 
of her Vow; but with what a Tempeſt of Mind, 


thoſe only who have ever been acquainted wich 
the Furies of Deſpair, Remorſe and a tov late 
Repentance, can imagine. ITT + 
While Affairs were in this melancholy Poſition 
between the Lovers, thoſe who had been the 
Occaſion of their Misfortunes were iu a Condi- 
tion much worſe, tho” inſinitely teſs deſervin 
Compaſhon. The Hour was now come in whic 
the wicked Baroneſs, and her Inſtruments of Miſ- 
chief, were to. prove, that Crimes, like theirs, 
howe'er triumphant for a white, will not al ways 
eſcape the Cognizance of avenging Heaven. One 
Evening as ſhe was fitting in her Cloſer, ac- 
company'd only by Dx Lache, who for the Rea- 
fons mention'd was ſtill in ker Houſe, 
they heard a loud | knocking at the Gate, and 
— after, the Noiſe of ſeveral Perſons 
coming haftily up Stairs: che impatient Expectation 


they both were in for the Return of Tuncarr = 
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Le Songe, made them preſently believe it was 
they, whoſe Haſte to report the joyful Tidings 
they. had brought, had made them ſtand on ſo little. 
Ceremony; but what was their Aſtoniſnment 
and Horror, when Harriot, who knew p y 
well her Lady's Diſpoſition, tho' perhaps not let 
into the depth of her Deſigns, came running in- 
to the Room, breathleſs and frighted out of her 
Wits, crying, O Madam! my Lord —— She had 
time for no more : the Baron, followed by ſeveral 
Gentlemen, was cloſe behind her, imagining by 
her Hurry his Wife might be there, and pro- 
bably not without a Thought he ſhou'd find 
ſome with her whom his Preſence wou'd alarm; 
but he was deceiv'd in this laſt ConjeQure, for 
Du Lache, on the firſt Appearance; of Harriet, 
the Terror he ſaw in her Countenance, and the 
Words ſhe ſpoke, was apprehenſive of the Truth, 
concluded himſelf betray'd, tho' he had no lei- 
ſure to refle& by what. Means; and agitated at 
once with Guilt, and Shame, and Fear, the Vil- 
lain's Curſe, he flew backward to the Protection 
of a Screen which happen'd to be there, behind 
which there was a Door that open'd to a little 
Gallery, whence, in the preſent Confuſion, he ea» 
fily eſcap'd without being ſeen, at leaſt by any 
who wou'd offer to detain him. But not the 
prodigious Surprize the Barone/s muſt be in at 
ſeeing before her the Perſon the believed had 
been deſtroyed ; not all the Terrors which ſeiz'd 
her guilty Soul at the fight of him ſhe had fo 
bighly injur'd, and in whoſe Eyes ſhe read her 
Doom, had Power to deprive her of that Arti- 
fice which had ſo often — her from Diſco- 
very, and might even now have ſtood her Friend, 
had the Proofs againſt her been ſuch as wy 
have 
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have admitted of the ſmalleſt Scruple : With 
Tears of Joy ſhe ſeem'd to welcome her lang 
abſent Husband ——— She flew into his Arms, 
hung on his Neck, and fainted on his Breaſt 
with an admirably a&ed Tranſport of extrava- 
t Affection with ſuch ſtrenuous Em 
races did ſhe preſs him, that it was as much 
as he cou'd do to 1 e himſelf; but when 
he had, Spare your ſelf, Madam! ſaid he, turn- 
ing his Head from her, ſpare your ſelf the Pains, 
and me the Shock of remembring there can be 
ſuch monſtrous Diſſimulation in the World — 
You ſee I have eſcap'd the Daggers you em- 
ploy'd againſt me, and might, merhinks, ima- 
gine I now know too much to be ſubjected to 
your Arts as heretofore. What means my Lord? 
interrupred ſhe, I employ Daggers! Oh Hea- 
ven! what Feind haſt thou permitted to accuſe” 
me? and turn the once fond Heart of my dear 
Lord to ſuch unheard, unthought of Cruelty.— 
"Tis all —— tis all in vain, reſamed the dif-' 
ordered Baron, and *twou'd become you better 
of the two to avow your Hate, and fay I was 
unworthy of your Bed, than poorly thus te 
counterfeit a Tenderneſs and deny a Guilt which 
all theſe here (continued he pointing to the' 
Gentlemen who were with him) know as well 
as I —— but to leave you rio Shadow of an Ex- 
cuſe, I will inform you that it is 3 own 
Emiſſaries you are betrayed—— and when I 
repeat the Names of Toncarr and Le Songe, thoſe 
defign'd Murderers —— thoſe pretended Ser- 
vants, ſent by your ſelf, and recommended by 
you, Shame, ſure, will ſtop your Mouth! The 
Amazement ſhe put on at theſe Words, and the 
Aſſeverations ſhe made uſe of, that ſhe was - 1 
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tipely ignorant of what he meant, and that the 
knew thoſe Men be mentioned for no other than 
What ſhe ſent them for, honeſt and diligent At- 
tendants, Was to no pur poſe to make her appcer 
leſs vile ; and the Diſturbance of Soul which 
the Baran was in, damping the Power of ex» 
| himſelf in as clear Terms as he wou'd 
ve done, one of his Friends took upon bim 
to. addreſs the Lady in this manner. Madam, 
ſaid he, I fear that all you gan fay, ar da, will 
be ineffeQual to wipe off the Odium of an Ac- 
cuſation which ſa many Circumſtances concur 
to make appear but too juſt — The uphappy 
Delirium which. this much wrong d Gentleman 
long labqur'd under, is evident, from the man- 
ner in which be was ſeiz d, the Teſtimony of 
the Phyſician who reſtored him, and ſeveral o- 
thers of the Learned that have been conſulted 
in it, that it proceeded. from ſomething that bad 
given him, and nos from any natural Diſ- 
order 5 —— then your Behaviour, while he 
languiſnh'd under that Misfortune, has been, I'm 
ſorry to ſay it, ſo contrary to what that of a 
Wife ſhou'd that it giyes foul Suſpicions 
't was by your Means he fwallow'd the Occafion 
of his Digemper—— but for this laſt, chis yet 
more monſtrous Contrivance, to murder him, 
hath Toncarr and Le Songe have conſeſt it was 
from the Baroneſs they were to receive that vaſt 
Reward Du Lache had promis d them. "Fiz im- 
poſſible to repreſent the Rage ſhe flew into at 
theſe Words, or the Imprecations ſhe made that 
every Article of this Aceuſation was falſe; but 
the Baron, now, too well convinc'd, growing 
impatient at her Obſtinacy, wou'd nat fuſer her to 
ſpeak much; and the Gentleman who had began to 
x 6 diſcourſe 
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diſeourſe her on this Occaſion,” reſum'd ir in 
cheſt or the like Werds: Wherso Proofs are 
plain, faid he, Denial but adds to the Crime, 
and juſtly She ut the Perſon injur'd. Your 
Caſe wou'd be infinitely more worthy: Com- 
miferation, if rouch'd with a due Senſe of the 
Wrongs you have done the beſt of Husbands, 

ou freely did acknowledge it, and in that Ac- 

nowledgement make known for whoſe 

and by whoſe Artifiees, you had been enſnared 
to forget all the Ties of Virtue, Honour and 
Gratitude, that we might take Revenge on 
the Deceiver, ſuch as his generous Heart, which 
rs with uncxtinguiſhable Love, canne'cr in 
on you. The Baroneſi was not more di- 
ſtrated at what ſhe had ſeen and heard, than 
erplex'd by what Means it came about that 
few Defigns- were diſcover'd; the cou'd not 
think that either Thwearr or Le Songe, ſtaunch 
and experienc'd Villains, ſhou'd, all of a ſud- 
den, feel Remorſe, much Tefs beheve that they 
ſhou'd, from any imagin'd Intereſt to them- 
ſelves, betray her, fince from obliging her, a 
thouſand Advantages were likely to accrue, 
which Men of their Principles cou'd never hope 
for from the Baron's Virtue; and being defi- 
rous to know the Certaint Oh! "is I 
alone am wrong'd, ſaid ſhe z thoſe Wretches 
have been ſet on by ſome ſecret Enemy of the 
Baron's, whom to feroen from Juſtice, they 
throw the black Aſperſion of his Crimes on 
me! —— unhappy guiltleſs me! No Madam 
anſwer'd he, they were but too faithful to the 
Truſt repos'd in them ——- Your noble Hus- 
band eſcap'd the horrid Aſſaſſination by an Ac- 
cident almoſt miraculous, ia which, thank Hea- 
La SIR oa Ven, 
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ven, twas my good Fortune to be inſtrumen- 
tal. Chancing to ride that Way, I faw thoſe 
Wretches with dereſted Hands about to plunge 
their cruel Swords in his defenceleſs Breaſt, I 
ruſh'd between, with timely Aid preſerv'd him 
from their Treachery, and with the Aſſiſtance 
of my Servants, bound and pinion'd them; ha- 
ving firſt, : by Threats of inſtant Death, ex- 
torred from their Mouths an Account of what 
they were, and how encourag'd to this vile 
Artempt. — They now are in Paris, in Cu- 
ſtody of the Officers of Juſtice, in whoſe Pre- 
ſence they have been oblig'd to make Oath of 
what before they had declared they ſtill 
ſtick firm to what they alledg'd at firſt, and 1 
lament there is no room to hope my Friend is 
leſs unhappy than he thinks himſelf in his fair 
Wife's Unkindneſs. All the Courage which this 
unexpected Turn of Fortune had left the Ba- 
foneſ5,a forſook her at theſe Words; ſhe cou'd 
not be aſſur'd ſhe was convicted, without be- 
ing as certain ſhe ſhou'd meet with the Pu- 
niſhment which her Crime deſerv'd all her 
Policy forſook her, ſheno longer had the Power 
of diſſembling, nor durſt lift up her Eyes to 
him ſhe knew wrong'd beyond a Poſſibility of 
Forgiveneſs Streams of unfeigned Tears 
now trickled down her Cheeks—— real Sighs 
heav'd her diſorder'd Breaſt, and if ſhe felt not 
a true Repentance for her Guilt, ſhe did a ſevere 
Regret for the Condition it had reduc'd her to. 
The Baron, fully acquainted with her Unwor- 
thineſs, and ſenſible of his own too great Good- 
nature, dared not truſt himſelf to look upon her 
long, leſt his relenting Heart ſhou'd pardon all, 


and be again deluded ; but turning to. the Gen- 
3 tlemen 
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8 who had accompany'd him, Come wor- 
thy Friends, ſaid he, we trifle time with this 
v N Woman; it yet remains to bring to 


n 
Juſtice the chief Agent of ber Crimes for 
her, if Conſcience, by repeated Crimes, be not 
quite loſt and ſtifled in her Soul, twill find a 
Voice to ſpeak and to upbraid, open the mon- 
ſtrous Legend of ber Actions, and with the 
black Remora's drive her mad. He went out 
of the Chamber with theſe Words, which were 
the laſt ſhe ever heard him ſpeak z for tho” 
when atm: a little recover'd herſelf, the ſent 
a thouland times to beg a Moment's Audience, 
he never cou'd be prevail'd upon to grant it, or 
to ſee her -more. AN at aan tf Baan 
' Aﬀeer they had left her, Da Lache was (fought 
thro' every Room in the Houſe, .for the Baron 
was preſently inform'd by ſome of the Servants, 
that he had been there conteal'd: but that Vil- 
lain was, by this time, paſt their reach; and 
tho” there was all imaginable Diligence made 
uſe of to diſcover where he was, yet many Days 
paſs d over without being able to give he leaſt 
Account of him. By this Means the Tryals of 
Le Songe and Toncarr were delay d, the Baron 
thinking it neceſlary to have both the Accuſers 
and Impeach'd Face to Face. They were 
kept in cloſe brilon however, and the Baroneſ5 
confined to her Chamer, without ſo much as 
Harriot, or any Servant ſhe had ever ſeen before, 
to attend her. a EO 
If in the Barons Soul there was the leaſt Spark 
of Tenderneſs remaining for his perfidious Wife; 
he ſoon met with what was ſufficient to extin- 
guiſh ir, when 1 Gat the Accounts or 
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his Eſtate, and feeing under her own Hand to 
his Banker and Steward the exorbitant De- 
mands ſhe had made on them, he found that in 
three Years, the Term of their being together, 
ſhe had conſum'd more ready Money (tor he 
was immenſely rich) than wou'd have ſupported 
the Retinue of the firſt Prince of the Blood for 
twice as long: Bills, alſo, for Debts ſhe had con- 
tracted, were hourly brought him for Expences 
of ſo ſuperfluous and luxuriqus a forr, that his 
Amazement at an Extravagance ſo unbounded, 
fo unexampled, was almoſt equal to his Chagrin 
at being oblig'd to diſcharge them. Beſides, as 
it is the way of the World to expoſe in their 
worſt Colours the Vices of a Perſon in Diſgrace, 
his Ears were continually teiz'd with ſome new 
Account of her ill Conduct; and tho' it was 
ſcarce poſſible to report her more vile than ſhe 
really was, *tis certain there was nothing of the 
Truth omitted. 3 | 


The dejected Beauclair was, perhaps, the only 
Perſon in Town whom this Adventure had not 
reach'd; his Soul was too much taken up in the 
Contemplation of his own Misfortunes to liſten 
to thoſe of another. As ſoon as he return'd to 
Paris, and had got to his Lodgings, he threw 
himſelf into Bed, from which none of his Ser- 
vants (who were entirely ignorant what it was 
that diſordered him, or where he had been) 
cou'd prevail on him to riſe, or to admit the 
Viſits of any of his Acquaintance. A young Che- 
valier coming to lodge in the fame Houle, ex- 

eſs'd 5 igious Concern when he was told 

is Neighbour's melancholy Condition. He ſent 
to entreat the Liberty of viſiting him, 4 
a © re us' 9 
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refus'd, till one Day, happening to ſee a Ser- 
vant going in with buchlag ke Maſter wanted; 
he rook thar- rrunity (which probably he 
had watch'd for) to beg that Favour himſelf. It 
was not in the Power of any Misfortune to make 
Beauclair forget that Gentleman-like; complai- 
fant Behaviour which render'd his Converſation 
as charming to the Yomen, as the Soundnefs of 
his Judgment, and almoſt an univerfal Know- 
edge of every beneficial Study, made it eſteem'd 
and coveted by the Men, and cou'd not avoid 
doing the Civility of bis Chamber, when one 
who appear'd ſo much a Gentleman deſir'd in 
perſon to be admitted: beſide, there was ſome- 
thing ſo extremely engaging in the Air and 
Mein of this young Chevalier, which, whether 
he wou'd or no, attracted his Admiration; he 
ew immediately charm'd with him without 
nowing that he was ſo, and began to find a Plea- 
ſure in converſing with him, ſuch as had been 
a Stranger to his Soul, fince his breaking off 
with Montamour. He fancy'd, indeed, he found 
ſomething in his Features, and the Accent of his 
Voice, ſo much reſembling that Lady's, that had 
it ſeem'd poſſible, he ſhou'd have belies'd it her 
but that was a vain and ſoon· rejected Thought, 
— ſhe was far off — ſhut up vi kin a Monaſtery, 
tho? had ſhe been near, and ar Liberty, 

there was little 1 that ſhe, who wou'd 
not by all his Entreaties be won to grant him 
one Moment's willing Audience, when he had 
riſqu'd ſuch imminent Dangers to obtain it, ſhou'd 
come, of her own accord, to ſeek him, at bis 
own Lodgings, and - a Garb fo much * 
5 5 : 2 2010 
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able to her Nicety - and Reſerve. Befides, the 
Chevalier had darker Hair, a far leſs delicate 
Complection, and a certain Boldneſs in his Look, 
becoming enough in one of his Sex, but vaſtly 
different from that modeſt Mildneſs he had al- 
ways ſeen in hers. The bare Imagination, how- 
ever, that there was a Likeneſs, tho' never fo 
mall a one, was ſufficient to make him valu- 
able. He was ſo far from being chagrin'd at the 
Intruſion, that he became a — — for the 
ſame Favour the next Day, and the other was 
too well ſatisfied in entertaining him not to 
comply with his Requeſt; there ſoon grew an 
Intimacy between them, which ſeem'd rather 
the Conſequence of many Nears Acquaintance, 
than a few Days. Tis very difficult for the 
Tongue to forbear ſpeaking ſomething of what 
the Soul is full of : the deſpairing Beauclair, 
wholly taken up with his Paſſion, cou'd not fit 
ſo many Hours with his new Friend without 
revealing the whole Hiſtory of it to him. 
he let him into every Particular of his Tranſ- 
greſſion, and Repentance for it, complain'd of 
the uncommon Severity of Montamour, and en- 
treated his Advice: Nor was he, while making 
this Recital, agitated with more violent Emo- 
tions than the Hearer of it appear'd to be. The 
Young FYrayment (for ſo he call'd himſelf) di- 
ſcover'd he had a Heart, tender, and ſuſceptible 
of Love's ſoft Impreſſion: He cou'd not liſten 
to ſome Paſſages, and reſtrain his Tears, nor ſuf- 
fer a Sigh from Beauclair to paſs unanſwer'd by 
one of his own.- But when he found he was be- 
ginning to accuſe the Cruelty and unforgiving 
| Temper 
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Temper of his Miſtreſs, he cou'd not forbear 


taking her Part. Ah Monfieur Beauclair! ſaid he, 


in ſpite of the Pity due to what I fee you ſuffer, 
and the Inclination I have to be of your fide, 
Juſtice now obliges me to her in the Defence 
of one I know not, againſt him whoſe Friend- 
ſhip I profeſs an Ambition to become worthy of. 
I cannot think the Proceedings of that Lady are 
in the leaſt to be condemn'd; had ſhe acted other- 
wiſe, you might indeed have applauded the Ef- 
fects of a Paſſion which made = Maſter of your 
Wiſhes, but what muſt the diſintereſted part of 
the World have thought of her Behaviour? 
Wou'd not the Meanneſs of her Spirit, and her 
eaſie Fondneſs, have been the Subject of Ridicule? 
by what your ſelf has ſaid, I find ſhe loves you 
loves you with a Tenderneſs, at leaſt, equal to 
your own — and, doubtleſs, when ſhe pronounc'd 
the Sentence of your eternal Baniſhment, felt 
Torments greater than ſhe gave: — Bur, there 
are ſome ſorts of Injuries which Honour cannot 
pardon; among which, I think thoſe are ſhe has 
receiv'd: from you! Vet Heaven, cry'd the half 
diſtracted Beauctarr, forgives the Penitent Offender. 
Yes, reſum'd the other, but here the Caſe is 
widely different: the Heavenly Mercy is ac- 
countable to nothing but it ſelf; but we poor 
Mortals, whoſe Actions are cenſur'd by each o- 
ther, and ſcarce the beſt can ſcape Reflection, 
mult be cautious, ever watchful, how we tread 
that ſlippery Road, the World's Opinion; for 
Reputation is ſo nice a thing, ſo finely wrought ! 
ſo liable to break ! rhe leaſt falſe Step disjoints 
the beautcous Flame, and down we ſink in end- 
L 3 leſs 
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leſs Infamy— Conſider, added be, the Rea · 
ſons why Women are, by our Saligzue Law, de- 
barr'd from reigning? Why, in all Nations of 
the Earth, excluded from publick Management? 
us'd but as Toys, little immaterial Amuſements 
to trifle awey an Hour of idle Time with! is 
it not becauſe their Levity of Nature, their 
weak Irreſolution, pleas'd and diſpleas'd oft at 


they know not what, and always in Extreams, it 
makes them unfit for Counſel, for Secrecy, or lik 
Action? it one among them can tow'r a- ſo 
bove the Follies of her Sex, and awe her en- lod 
croaching Paſſions with. ſuperior : Reaſon, we fro 


thauld admire a Virtue ſo uncommon, —— 
and tho the Freedom of my Speech ſhou'd loſe 
me the Honour of your Friendſhip, the Love I 
bear to Truth obliges me to fay that, in my O- 
pinion, had Montamarr granted to your Incon- 
ſtancy that kind Reward its, contrary. had me- 
rited, ſhe had proved the Lover, but not the Wo- 


man of Diſcretion, and had been guilty of an In- of | 
juſtice to herſelf, which I know not how ſhe bad 
wou'd have been able to account for. This rep 
manner of arguing wou d not, perhaps, have been Ma 
very agreeable to Monſieur Beauclair, had it come en 
from any other Mouth, but nothing was unpar- Peo 
donable from this young Favourite; he bad al- 

ready gain'd ſo great an Aſcendant over him, | 

that it was in his Power to perſuade him almoſt the 
to any thing. Hurried by the Violence of his ther 
Deſpair, he had certainly had recourſe to ſome they 
deſperate Remedy, to eaſe the preſent Anguiſh, abro 
had not the other's prudent Advice, and philo- ſome 


ſophical Reaſonings (which ſeem'd far e bis to tl 
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Age) interpoſed to ſtay him-: Whenever he found 
bin more than ordinarily ſad. he wou'd endea - 
vour to divert his Griefs, or when he found him 
(as ſometimes he did) tranſported with Exceſs 
of Paſſion, and appearing like one totally de- 
priv'd of Reaſon, he wou'd for a while give 
way to the D of his Deſpair, then gently 
parly with the Fury, till by degrees he ſooth'd 
it to a Calm Never Man, overwhelm'd 
like him in Sorrows, met a Comforter ſo kind, 
ſo induſtrious, and ſo artful in allaying them; he 
look'd on him as his Guardian Angel, ſent down 
from Heaven to ſoften his impetuous Paſſions, 
and reſtore his Peace. It was ſeldom they were 
aſunder, but whenever it happen'd: ſo, each 
ſcem'd to want the better half of himſelf; _— 
they cat together— drank together, and Beau- 
clair wou'd very fain have perſuaded him to take 
rt of his Bed; but the other excus'd himſelf 
om that; he told him, that having beenguilty 
of ſome yourhful Follies, - the Church had for- 
bad him, by way of Mortification, the Eaſe of 
repoſing in a Bed, for a; certain Time; when 
Morning comes, ſaid he, I throw my ſelf up- 
on it, and tumble the Cloaths, to prevent the 
People of the Houſe from taking notice, but for 
many Nights paſt have reſted on the Floor. 


Beauclair was himſelf too ſtrict an Obſerver of 


the Orders of the Church, to preſs him far- 
ther, and theſe were the only Hours in which 
they were ſeparated. Neither of them had been 
abroad ſince they came to Paris; and Beauclair, 
ſomething more eaſie than he had been, began 
to think it a piece 4 Ingratitude that he had 
4 not 
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nor yet paid a Viſit to the friendly Friar, by 
whoſe Inſtructions he had firſt gain'd Admir- 
rance to Montamour: he told Yrayment of it, and 
that he wou'd that Day paſs ſome Hours with 
him; the other offer'd to accompany him if he 
approv'd of ir, which not being thought at all 
improper, they both went to the Convert, where 
they were told, the Perfon they enquir'd for was 
extremely ill, and unfit for Converiation; but 
Beauclair, whoſe Intimacy with him authoriz'd 
his Freedom, ran immediately to his Cell, leav- 
ing the Chevalier to divert himſelf in the Cloy- 
fer Walks, till his Return. But how great was 
his Aſtoniſnment, when after having paid his 
Civilities to the Friar, and turning his Eyes a 
liitle on one fide, he ſaw a Perſon Cctin on the 
Bed by him, whom, in ſpite of the Darkneſs of 
the Place, he preſently knew to be Du Lathe! 
All the Rage and Violence of Paſſion, which by 
the Artifices of his agreeable Companion were 
a little huſh'd to Peace, return'd at the Sight of 
this Villain : ſcarce cou'd he reſtrain himſelf 
from ſacrificing him that Moment ro his Re- 
ſentment. Villain! deteſted Monſter, cry'd he, 
have | found thee! —— Comet thou to ſcatter 
thy abhorr'd Practices among the Saints 
He took him by the Throat, with thele Words, 
and dragging him from the Bed, had his Sword 
half out; when the timorous Wretch, fearful 
to die, tho' unable to live, fell on his Knees, and 
begg'd him to forgive him; and the poor ſick 
{r1ar, ſtrangely alarm'dat what he ſaw and heard, 
ery'd out to him to forbear, and whatever his 
Injurics were, not to prophane that holy ger 
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with Blood. —— This Remonftrance a little 
brought Beauclair to himſelf, and having begg'd 
his Pardon for giving him this Difturbance, he 
turn'd ro Du Lache, Riſe, ſaid he, thou unwor- 
thy of the Name of Man! — Oh Monfieur ! 


interrupred he, (by this time a little more aſ- 


ſur'd) for the Love of Heav'n do not quite undo 
me ——— T am already as miſerable as your 
Wiſh can make me do nor betray me here, 
and my whole future Life ſhall be ſpent in 
an Endeavour to expiate the pat. What new 
Deceit, reſum'd Beauclair, thou execrable Lyar! 
woud'ſt thou now impoſe upon me? —— Per- 
mit me but a Moment's patient hearing, anſwer'd 
the other, and I will confeſs all T have done. 
you ſhall be let into the whole Secret, which 
as yet it is impoſhble you can know without 
me. 8 by 

Tho there was little of Truth to be expected 
from this Villain, yet Beauclair was willing to 
liſten ro what he had to ſay, and perceiving he 
wou'd nor declare himſelf before the Fryar, went 
with him out of the Room: The Cloyſter Walks 


were pretty full of Company, and they walk'd 


together into a little Field behind the Conv 

where Du Lache, as he had promis'd, related to 
Beauclair every Particular of the Treaſons he had 
been guilty of both to him and Montamour; he 
told him alſo, that the Baron de Tortillte, being 
perfectly recover'd of his Frenzy was return'd to 
Paris, and incens'd againſt his Lady had raken 
care to deprive her of all thoſe Gallantries ſhe 
formerly had ſo freely indulg'd in, by confining 
her to her Chamber; and that himſelf, look'd on 


8s a Perſon inſtrumental in her Amours, was pro- 


ſecuted 
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ſecuted with his ſevereſt Reſentment, and that, 
on that Account, and the misfortune of ſome 
Debts, he had been oblig'd to abſcond, and con- 
cealing his Name in that of another, take ſhelter 
in this Convent, where the Charity of the Fa- 
thers was all his Dependance. Tho' Beauclair had 
been before wholly aſſur'd of the Innocence of 
Montamour, yet he cou'd not be inform'd of the 
Truth of thoſe Artifices by which he had been 
enſnar'd into a contrary Opinion, without lifting 
up his Eyes and Hands in token of Amazement; 
and tho' he knew nothing of the diſtracting Po- 
tion which had been given to the Baron, his 
intended Murder, nor a thouſand other helliſh 
Practices, yet he ſtood ſtruck dumb with Wonder 
that there cou'd be three ſuch prodigious Vil» 
lains in the World, as Du Lacke, and his Copfe+ 
derates Toncar and Le Songe. But while he was 
thus employ d, an Accident hapned, which more 
han ever inform'd him, how dangerous it was 
or a Man of Honour to be of the Acquaintance 


of ſuch Wretches. . xy | 
Full of troubled Cogitations, the unhappy Ba · 
ron avoided as much as poſſible all Society; bis 
Misfortuues were publick, and he cou'd not 
imagine any body look d on him without Pitying, 
or deſpiſing that Weakneſs which had ſuffer d 
him to fall into them; Chance, or his ill Genius, 
led him into that Field, at the very Hour, at 
the very Moment, that theſe two were in Cans 
ference. He immediately knew the Villain he 
o long had ſought, but the fight of Beauclair 
fill'd him with more Violent Agitations : ever 
fince the knowledge of his Wrongs, he had ima - 
gin'd this Gentleman was the prime Go of 

them; 
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them; nor was this Thought altogether oppoſite 
to Reaſon, conſidering the Manner in which he 
once had found him with his Wife, and now be- 
holding him thus accompany'd was ſufficient to 
confirm thoſe Conjectures No all the Inju» 
ries he had ſufſtain'd, his violated Honour—his 
ruin'd Fortune his Madneſs his intended 
Murder! all at once preſented themſelves to his 
Remembrance — and fatally tranſported with 
Exceſs of Rage, he drew his Sword, and flew on 
the aſtoniſh'd Beaxclair, giving him no other 
warning of the Danger which he threatned, than 
that Action: It was indecd ſufficient ro make 
him ſtand upon his Guard, but being deſirous to 
know on what Account or by whom he was ſo 
Challeng' d (for in his, preſent Surprize he ſaw 
got ey hs the Baron) he ſtept two * three 

teps back Was ing his Mouth to en- 
quire the Cauſe of 1 Salutation, 
when, the other, (till advancing, cry d out to him 
to 1 Recoyl not, baſe unworthy Man! diſho- 
no le Beauclair! ſaid he; but if you are not 
Coward too as well as Villain, defend the Wrongs 
you have done me with the ſame Boldneſs as you 
acted them. Ha! replyed Beauclgir, equally pro- 

ok'd, and who art thou who dar'ſt to jo 
Language with the Name of Beauclair *——ls 
it poſſible (continu'd he, looking more earneſtly 
on him) that the Baron de Tortiliss ſhould fo for- 
get himſelf? Tis thou, reſum'd the impatient 
Baron, that haſt forgot thy Virtue—— debaſed 
the Honour of thy noble Family and rendred 
thy ſelf a Companion of Panders, Vagabonds, 
and Ruffians but we trifle time, —this Wo- 
man's War of Words is not for Men, who ought 

| ro 
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to hate, like us! As much addicted ro Paſſion as 
Beauclair naturally was, he wou'd if poſſible 
have avoided this Combat, but the other reſotv-' 


ing to afford no longer Parly, preſs'd on him fo 
hard, that he was oblig'd to make uſe of his beſt 


Skill for his Defence. Da Lache had all this 


white his Sword out too, not with a Deſign to 
prevent them from doing each other a Miſchief, 
but to take part with which ever was like to be 
the Conqueror. The Baron, whether it was that 


he was leſs expert, or that Tranſported by his 


Fury he ruſh'd too eagerly on his Antagoniſt, is 
uncertainz but Beaxclair had the Hoe Fortune 
to diſarm him at the third Paſs. Sufficiently ſatis- 


fied with this Advantage, and rejoyc'd this Ad- 


venture had terminated in no worſe a Cataſtrophe, 
he was preparing to re-deliver him his Sword, 
with all complaiſant, and ſincere Inclinations 
imaginable for a thorough Reconciliation, when 
rhe miſchievous” Stander-by ſtab'd him in the 
Back with ſo accurſt a Force, that the unhappy 
Gentleman fell with the Wound, and ſpoke, 
nor breath'd, no more. Thus ended a Life, 
which, if not blemiſh'd by a too great Affecti- 


on for the moſt Vile of Women, might have 


been long and happy. Beauclair, {truck motionleſs 
with fudden Horror at a Deed fo monſtrous, 
ſeem'd like one transfixd with Thunder, and 
before he cou'd recollect himſelf enough for 
Speech, or the Murderer cou'd determine what 
Way wou'd afford moſt Security for his Eſcape 
they were encompaſſed by a Crowd of People 
which the Cries of the Chevalier Vrayment had 
drawn together. That young Spark having ſeen 
Beauclair and Du Lacbe (whom he very well 
knew) go haſtily croſs the Walks, he _—_— 

| them 
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them-into the Field, apprehenſive that they were 
gone thither on no friendly purpoſe. He obſerv'd 
their Behaviour at a diſtance, till the approach of 
the Baron, and the manner in which he accoſted 
Beauclair, made him reſolve to truſt nothing to 
Fortune, but timely 'endeavour to hinder w hat- 
ever Conſequences either Rage or Treachery 
might attempt; yet fearful to leave em while 
he ran for Help, he bethought him of calling 
to ſome Men whom he ſaw cleaning the way on 
the other fide of the Wall which encompaſs'd 
the Field he was in: They preſently reſounded 
the cry of Murder, which ecchoing from one 
to the other, gather'd Numbers immediately, 
which tho' they had a good way to come round, 
were at the Heels of Vrayment when he got to 
the fatal Scene. Da Lache, when they came 
near, was looking wildly round as tho? diſtracted 
with the Horrors of his Guilr, his Sword ly in 
on the Graſs dyed to the Hilt with Blood. 
Beaurlair with both the Swords ſtill in his Hand, 
his Head a little reclin'd, and ſtooping over the 
dead Body, which was fallen juſt at his Feet. 
The fight of Yrayment, and the Noiſe of thoſe 
that follow'd rous'd him from his Letbargy, and 
he preſently .cry'd Oh my Friend! behold this. 
dreadful Object then turn your Eyes on that 
Conſummate Fiend; (whom yet you know not, 
but by my Deſcription) the curs'd: Du Lache. Be- 
fore the Perſon to whom theſe Words were ad- 
dreſs'd cou'd make any Reply, a robuſt Fellow, 
bawl'd out, A dreadful Murder indeed, my Ma- 
ſters, but tis hard to know which of theſe two, 
or whether both are not guilty of it: Tis true, 
laid another, therefore let us carry em both a- 
'Þ way 
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way to the Officers of Juſtice: Ay, ay, hol-- 
low'd out the whole Crowd, away with them 
both. It wou'd have been bur to little purpoſe 
to have argued with the Multitude, had they 
endeavour'd it; but Beaxclair was willing to go, 
that the murd'rous Du Lache might receive the 
due Reward of all his Crimes; nor did that 
Wretch ſeem now ſo timorous as might have been 
expected from his Cowardly Diſpoſition, he fed 
himſelf with a ſecret Hope, that he might be 
able by his Inſinuations to make Beauclatr * 
at leaſt a Party concerned, if not a chief Inftru- 
ment of the Barons Death; which if he cou'd' 
once bring to be believ d, the Sentence muſt he 
the ſame on both, and then he doubted not but 
that Gentleman had Intereſt enough to procure 
a Pardon, which muſt, where the Guilt was e- 
qual, extend to one as well the other. The Che- 
valier was not at all diſſatisfied, as not doubt; 
iog but the bloody Sword of Du Lacbe, and His 
own Evidence, who ſaw the Murder, wou'd be 
ſufficient to clear Beauclair immediately; but he 
found himſelf miſtaken. The known Amour which 
he had had with the Wife of the deceas'd, and 
the Intimacy which had been taken notice of 
between him and the Murderer, went a gteat 
way to make him appear guilty of conſenting to 
his Death: but nothing cou'd be determin'd till 


the Tryal, which was order'd ſhou'd be in a few 


Days, and in the mean time both were ſent to 
Priſon, neither being allow'd the Privilege of 
Bail. L | 
 Prayment appeared much more concerned than 
Beauclair was for himſelf, and omitted nothing, 
during the time of his Conſinement, whi 
[ FE: cou'd 
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cou'd be expected from the moſt zealous Friend- 
ſhip: He went to all his Acquaintance, to engage 
them to appear in his behalf on the Day pre- 
fix'd for the Tryal. But tho' many did, and bis 
Character was ſuch, as cou'd give no one leave 
ro imagine he cou'd be guilt of a Baſeneſs ſuch. 
as he was call'd in Queſtion for; yet the Baror's 
Relations were ſo vigofous in their Proſecution, 
that in ſpite of all Y7ayment (who ſaw the whole 
Tranſaction) cou'd ſay, the Court began to think 
it wou'd be very difficult to acquit him. The 
Baroneſs having. by  Toxcarr and Le Songe, been 
accuſed of a Deſign to murder her Husband, 
was alſo ſummon'd to appear; and Du Lacbe hav- 
ing found means to ſend to her while he was in 
Priſon, let her know the only way for theit com- 
mon Safety was to accule Beauclair: She did it, 
to His Face, with an Aſſurance ſuch as ſure no 
Woman but her ſelf cou'd ever boaſt; and to 
make her Evidence bear the greater appearance 
of Truth, with counterfeited Bluſhes, and 
* of Tears, ſhe confeſt her Criminal Af - 
ection for him had won her Conſent to the Ba- 
ron's Death, that ſhe might give her ſelf wholly 
ro him. Never was any Soul Alarm'd, Confus'd, 
Enrag'd, like, Beauclair, when be heard this 
monſtrous Allegation; ſcarce cou'd he contain 
himſelf in the preſence of the Judge (who ha 
ned to be the Brother of Montamour) from ſi bea 
ing to that bad Wowan, when he denied what 
he was charg'd with, in terms ſuch as her Impu- 
dence deſerv'd z but all that he cou'd ſay with- 
out being guilty of an Indecorum to Modeſty, 
or Irreverence to- the Preſence he was in, he 
did. This Accuſation however had a very great 

| Influence 
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Influence on the Judge, who imagin'd preſently 
that this Amour was the occaſion of his Siſter's 


breaking with him; and the Indignity which he 


thought was offer'd.to his Famfly, by preferrin 
a Woman of the Baronels's Character to a Maid 


whoſe Reputation had ever been Unblemiſh'd, 


heighren'd bis Diſpleaſure againſt the Priſoner 
to ſo great a Degree, that he was juſt going to 
ge him deſerving the ſame Fate with 


Lache; when Yrayment, eaſily gueſſing what 


his Thoughts were, and diſtracted to find. all he 


cou'd do to ſave him was in vain, And is then 
my Evidence, my Lord, ſaid he, no more to be 
regarded ? I, who was Witneſs to every patt of 


the whole Action, and know Beautlair as free 
from any ſhare in this Guilt as Heaven is from 
Falſhood; or Hell, or theſe his vile Accuſers, 
from Truth-——You ſpeak with Paſſion, young 
Monſieur ! reply'd the Judge, which in a caſe 
like this favours too much of Partiality, to 
be regarded——You are his Friend—and Friend- 
ſhip may be byaſs'd. . I ſcorn the Thought (in- 
terrupted fiercely the enrag'd Yrayment) I love 
Beauclair tis true, but *tis becauſe his Virtues 
challenge my Eſteem did IT but think he 
cou'd forgo his Honour, and become an Accom- 

lice with theſe horrid Wrerches, I wou'd be the 

rſt ſhou'd urge your Juſtice to condemn him : 
But as I know him clear——<clear as my own 
Soul——as yours my Lord, or my here, from 
ſuch deteſted Crimes, I muſt, I will ſtand up in 
his Vindication, tho' the whole World ſhould 
cenſure and hate me for it. While he was ut- 
tering theſe Words the Judge look'd on rich 

war 
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with an Eye which ſpoke Amazement; and net 


replying preſently, a Friend of the dead Harun 's, 


one who had appeared the moſt zealous of any 
of them in his Revenge, cook this opportunity 
to endeavour to weaken what this young Ch 

pion had offer'd in defence of Beawelaiy. 1 hop 
my Lord! ſaid he, the Teſtimony of one, bold 
rho* he ſeems, ſo much unknown, and doubtleſs 
t, will be ot little weighe, when Circum- 
ſtances fo plain make void his Evidence. Injuri- 
ous Man (reſum'd the little Heroe) know 1 was 
bred to hate a Lie — Nor ſhall'T be unknown 
when he by whoſe Sentence I, in my Friend, muff 
ſtand or fall, ſhall ſee this Token. With thefe 
Words he pluck'd'a Ring off his Finger and 
1 to the Judge, Who after he had taken 
„ laok'd carefully on it, then on him that gave 
it, and riſing from his Seat, I am enough con- 
vinc'd faid' be, and here pronounce the Witneſs 
molt ſubſtantial, and Beauclair innocent... 
Let the Court adjourn ; To-morrow the other 
Priſoners mult attend their Doom. It was to 
litele effect chat che Friends of the Deceas'd pe- 
tition'd, for a further hearing. The univerſal Joy 
which appear'd in the Faces of all the difinre- 

reſted Part of the Aſſembly, and the loud Cl 
which they gave when Beaudair was acquitted, 
huſh'd the feeble Murmurs of the contrary Par- 
As rhe judge paſs'd by the Bar where 
ir was ſtanding, he took him by the 
Hand, and ſpeaking ro him in a low Voice 
Dine wirh me To-day, ſaid he, and beſure to 
bring your young Advocate with you. The 
other had no time to make any other Anfwet 
to this obliging W 2 than a low 3 
ut 
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vou To- day, you will be good - natur'd enough 
to eaſe my Curioſity. Tis highly poſſible in- 
deed, anſwer'd the Chevalier, that there the 
Riddle may be ſolv'd. They paſſed from this 
| to 


but the Surprize he was in at this ſudden 
Change of his Affairs was ſuch, as it wou'd be 
very difficult to repreſent; he cou'd not how», 
ever, in this publick Place, have leiſure for Re- 
flection; he was immediately ſurrounded. by a 
great Number of his Friends and Acquaintance, 
who came to congratulate him on being clear'd 
when the Preſs was a little over, Vrayment came 
up to him, and with a Countenance much 
more grave than he had ever ſeen him wear, 
You are now ſafe, Monſieur | ſaid he; but be- 
ware how you hereafter enter into Engage- 
ments with Perſons of the Barone/i's Humour. 
Beauclair, unwilling to hold any Diſcourſe on an 
Affair which he wou'd have been glad to bu- 
ry in Oblivion, anſwered theſe Words only with 


4 Sigh and a little ſhaking of his. Head; bur 


after he had embrac'd and thank'd him for 
the Service he had done him, owning it was to 
him (as indeed it was) that he was indebted for 
bis Life, he entreated him to inform him, by 


what Means he came to know the Fudge, and 


what the Myſtery, of the Ring. was, which, 
like ſome. Enchantment, had the Power in a 


Moment to unlock, his Fetters and reverſe his 
Doom: Of that, reply'd Yrayment, you ſhall 
be told hereafter 3 but you muſt pardon me if 

— you muſt 


I fay it is a Secret, which at pre 
not be inform'd of. I will not preſs it then, 
reſum'd Beauclair, but perhaps, at the Judge's 
Houſe, to which he has engag'd me to bring 
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to ſeveral other Subjects of Converſation” re- 
_tivg to the Tryal ; till the Hour drawing neat 
in which they were to wait on the 
Frayment excus'd himſelf from going with him, 
ſaying he had ſome Buſineſs another Way 


Which he was obliged to diſpatch, but when 


that was ended, he A 1 expect to ſee him; 
_ the other entreatin 8 him not to fail, took his 
5 for a much onger Time than he img- 
in 4 
* The Judge; who waited with I aficnce for 
their- coming, recciv'd Beauclair with all _ 
ginable Civility and Kindiefs, till finding be 
was alone, he a little alter'd his Countenance. 
_ and with a Voice which expreſſed his is” Dif 
content, What Monfievr ! aid he, wou'd the 
not come? or did you fear to truſt 
ber in a Brother's Houſe? What means m 
Lord? cry'd the other, (more ſurpris d, if po 
ſible, at theſe Words, than at all his ſate Ad- 
ventures.) You counterfeit a Conſternation well, 
reſum'd the former, tho” I know not for what 
Cauſe . — My Meaning needs, I thitk;' no 
Explanation: you were not, as I take 1 
the only invited Gueſt! —<- Maſt etue, m 
Lord! anſwered Beauclair, and cou d my Per- 
ſuaſions have - prevail'd on the Chevalier Vray- 


ment, to put off to another Day a — 
he bad appointed on this, I had not ſingly 
waited on you. The Judge thinking him 45 
trifled with, began to leſe- great Part of his 
Patience: You do ill, Monſeun! ſaid he, to re- 
ward the kind Intentions I had for you, in 


this Manner, — 
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keep me in 29 87 1 1 — by this Time 
N Se dy any 
when, — 2 iſter 
5. 45 . Excoſe for the Alpe of the 
palier . of roms ? Ha! Gt Lee ths 
Lover, half wild N 
955 dg Lord _— 
eſs wy e Soul, 


Ster 9 
tell me all! 1 5 poſſible (rejqin d her Bro- 
ther) that you ſhou'd need be told by any 

herſelf, that Momamour and, Vra are th 


ſame? Oh Heavens cry'd . K. no 


quite o'erc with Rapture, h all ye gra- 
cious bene it poſſible? All that be cou' 
ay was ſcarce ſufficient to make the Jud 
ieve his Siſler cop'd be in Paris, and 
mate with her Lover, and remain unknown 
to bim, till he recounted to him, his Progreſs 
to the Monaſtery, the Fe of her -Uſage 
to him there, ang the Improbabiljty there was 
that ſhe ſhou'd have altered her Reſolution. 
Neither of them kyew what to think. 
that it was ſhe, was evident, $$ Hair 
and Complection wete alter'd, which might 
caſiſy be perform'd by Art. The Features of 
her Face, her Voice, were perfectly known to 
her Brother; and more than all, the Ring ſhe 
ave him, which was one he bad put on hex 
Finger at parting, left no room to doubt it 
was any other than berſelf.: but how ſo won- 
derful a Change: had happen'd, 6r for whar 
Reaſon ſhe had die the er fo: diſguis'd, 
and come in Seatch of the Man ſhe had ſo 
induflriouſly ſtroye to avoid, was hat puzled 
«he! Capacities of them bath. After ſome — 
the 
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e Time of Expectation, Bepuclair 

55 that ir wes in vain to hope the, won d 
make good her Promiſe of meeting him there, 
and lan Home, beliczing he migbt probably 
find her; but how great was his 8 
ment, when be was cold the Cheualier had diſ- 
charged his Lodgings, and had not given any 
Intimation where he 2 75 to 89, Full of a 
thouſand perplex'd ections for this ſecond 
Ruin of his Hopes, be return'd to ber Bro- 
ther with the melancholy Account, and found 
him reading a Letter he had juſt receiv d from her. 
As ſoon as the Brother of Montamour faw 
him enter, You need not, Monſieur ! ſaid he; 
give your ſel the Trouble of repeating. our 
common Mis fortune; the Perſon we both, 
tho! prompted oy ran Emotions, are fo 
impatient to Embrace, reſolves we ſhall not, 
at leaſt for a while, enjoy the Happineſs we 
aim at. See here (continued he, giving him 
the Letter) the Intelljgence I have juſt now re- 
ceived. Beauclair had no ſooner caſt his Eye 
upon it, than he knew the Character to 
Montamour's, and with a Mixture of Hope and 
Fear, as tho' about to unravel the Myltery of 
his ſuture Fate, read o'cr theſe Lines. 


% 


my deareſt Brother to keep from Mon- 

„ fieur Beauclair the Knowledge who the Per- 
% ſon was that endeavoured to do him Service 
eat his Tryal. But that I did not ſatis fie yours, 
and my own Deſire, in ſceing you at your Houle, 
| A 5 5 was 


3 ] Am ſenſible it is now too late to entreat 
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Was becauſe T-cou'd not bear to ap 
„ my own Shape before a Man who 
«fronted me in the manner you are now no Stran- 
ger to: However, my late Behaviour may 
inform you I am 52 —_— mae: 4 
„ his Repentance fince has, perhaps; bee 
* Puniſhment ſufficient, and 1 would x06 have 
“ you leſs willing to forgive I have alſo 
a Pardon to beg for my ſelf, for making uſe 
* of your Name to countenance my. Elope- 
ment from the Monaſtery, and conceal the 
„ Pity J had for an unworthy Lover, in the 
“ Pretence of Tenderneſs for the beſt of Bro- 
se thers. —— Yes, I confeſs, that diſturb'd at 
„ ſome Teſtimonies I had of his Deſpair, I 
& told the Abbeſs that I cou'd not profeſs till 
I had once more bid Adieu to you, and by 
& that Means gain'd her Conſent to come to 
Paris. Judge not too unkindly of this De- 
“ ceit, but believe you are, and ever ſhall be, 
moſt Dear to the Soul of 


Tour Affectionate Sifter, and 


Obliged Humble Servant 
Mo rAM ou. 


Heaucſair had ſcarce finiſhed the teading this, 

when his Servant brought him another, which 
_ -he told him was given him by the Chevalier 
Vrayment, 


ce 
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Prayment, with a ſtrict Charge to deliver it to his 
Hands. The hearing that Name, and the Sight 
of this ſecond Mandate, increas'd the Tumults 
of his Soul to fuch a Height, that the Diſorder 
he: was in was what nothing but it ſelf can 
repreſent: to comprehend in any meaſure what 
it was he felt, tis neceſſary to be poſſeſt of all 
thoſe burning Paſſions ! —— thoſe diſtract 
ing hirls of tortur'd Thought, which ſcarce 
afforded Patience till he could unfold the dear, 
and at once welcome and ' unwelcome 
which contain'd theſe Words. 
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To Monſieur Beauclair. 
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00 „ becauſe I have A 
2 Proofs of an unextinguiſh'd Fenderneſs, 
that I think your Penitence a ſufficient Ex- 
ce piation for your Crimes, nor that my Pity for 
« your Sufferings can influence me ſo far as to 
« make me forget what I owe to my -own 
Honour No, Beauclair! there is a Ju- 
4, ſtice to be — ſelf, which if I ſhou'd 
. diſpence with, might perhaps, and in- 
. ed wich dich vie | wee hes hitherro 
„ you have had, be perſwaded ro believe, I 
<« might hereafter fail in it towards you 
„What though you ſwear your Heart was ever 
4 mine — what though your late Repentance 
and Deſpair induces me to think that Pro- 
© teſtation real; the World! the judging World 
will never be of my Opinion My. — 

4 e Na- 


cc; Nature, and my fond' Belief, wou'd be the 
cc. Jeſt” of every Fable All I can do for you, 
ce, therefore, and I know. not if by the Grave 
and Wiſe chat wou'd not be thought too 
ce much, is to wiſn it were as much in my 
<«. Power: to reward that Tenderneſs you now 
c have for me, as it is to pardon' thoſe paſt A- 

ce tions which have made us both unhappy- 1 
c camot, wichqut deviatiag from that Sinceriey 
„ which has been ever the Dictator of all my 
« Wotde, deny that my Love for you has ever 
« been unſhaken — that it was not even in you 
« own Power to leſſen one Grain of that ex- 
&« hauſtleſs Store of Paſſion you inſpir'd me 
cc with that d ſti blazes. with a Flame ſo 
c“ pure, ſo true, ſo laſting, as nor Time, nor 
« Abſence, nor Unkindneſs can put a damp 
te that my hole Seal is fu of | you=— 
<« and that in putting in Execution that crucly 
but: neceſſary: Reſolutioa of flying from your 
& Sight for ever, IL ſuffer Pangs more terrible? 
* than Death it ſelf cou'd:be. Hut entertain no 
Hope from this Confeſſion, nor attempi toal- 
ter a Determination Which! is- Ad- as Fate 
& Wire not to me, unleſs you can-reſtrain your 
& gentiments to ſuch Bounds at may be fitly 
& read by one of that Onder I am going to 
& profeſs my ſe lf But above all Things; 
« I conjure' you, not to make uſe of any 
&. Strat for the future to diſtrac me 
„ with the Sight of your i — 
“ The Thought of it is more thau I can 
© bear — Heaven! Heaven only can ena- 
© ble me- to ſupport the coming, killing Ger- 
„ tainty, 
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& tainty, which nn er of 
N 2 | 


ve ug geht 425 7 | MonTAMOUR, | | 


* 


i OD thar ps . when: Death's | 
— * on the ſages ſeiz'd on 5 en ky 
ties ome one in Company, may figure to 
themſelves what Beauclair an peg — 7 this: 
Jab ſo the Blood flew from his Lips heeks, 
- grew dim, the Life and 1 — of his 
Ak chang'd to cold Trembling, all his Limbs 
eneryate, ns, to down at once he ſunk into the 
Chair he was fitting on. The Brother of Mon- 
ramour gueſſing the Cauſe of this Diſorder, took 
the Letter from his ſhaking Hand, and inform'd 
himſelf at fall. of what he before ſuſpected. 
Come Monfieur, ſaid he, recall your Courage, I 
ſee nothing. in this Letter that can. give. you 
Cauſe of n but rather the contrary 
My Siſter a Declaration here of Tender- 
neſs, much greater than I cou'd have imagin d 
from her Reſerve——— and ſince ſhe Loves, 
rake my Word for it, neither of you ſhall De- 
ſpair. The n Lover cou'd not recover him. 
elf enough ro make any. other Anſwer to theſe 
obliging Expreſſions than a Sigh : But the other, 
continuing to aſſure him, in the Manner he had 
that he wou'd not reſt till he had pro- 
cur his Happineſs, made a viſible Alteration 
in his Countenance, and by little and little, he 


became again the Man he Was. 
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Nor was the Judge ſorgetful of what he hall 
promis'd; but, becauſe it was im le to pro- 
ſecure the Deſign he hed form'd till the Affair 
of the Priſoners was diſpatch'd, he commanded 
their Appearance - the very next Day. The 
Crime of Du Lache, as being the immediate Mur- 
derer of the unhappy Baron, was too evident 
for any thing to bs offer d in Oppvfirion'ro his 
Sentence, which was to be broke upon the 
Wheel: Toncarr and Le 'Songe, having been 
prov'd by the Witness of the Gentleman and 
the Servants who reſtued rhe Baron, to have af- 
ſaſſinated and defign'd His Death, recciv'd the 
ſame Doom: But the Baroneſs, though the known 
Contriver and Abetter of the horrid Deed; wa 
remanded back to Priſon, till he had more Lei- 
ſure to conſult in what Manner he ſhou'd decree 
her Puniſhmenr. N eie i mowY 132k: 97 
This being over, he immediately ſet forward 
with Monficur Beawcldir-to the Monaſtery where 
Maontamour had reſolv'd to paſs the Remainder 
of her Life. They arriv'd there rhe vety Day 
before that in which the was deſign'd to take 
the Order: Her Brother found an eaſy Adenit- 
tance to her; but not all the Arguments he 
cou'd alledge were of Force to engage her Cons 
fent to ſee Beauclair, till he, who had waited 
in an outer Room expecting to be call'd in, 
as the Judge had made him hope, growing Im- 
tient at this long Delay, and reſolving to 
heat once more from Montamour's own Mouth 
fiis Doom, ran haſtily in to chem, and throwin 
himſelf at her Feer, pleaded his own Cauſe 
with ſuch Succeſs, that though ſhe did = ab- 
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ſolutely prom qa he ak A yet thexe 
appear d 4 ſott of Conſenting gy 2 Eyes; 
which her Brother obſerving, back d the In- 
torceſſions of the other with Arguments fo 
ſtrenuous, that ſhe was wholly, at a Lok far 


Words to form. Denials, if the: Relenting of 


her ſwelling Heart wou'd have dictated them, 
— dN. her — The 
A whoſe. Yon this exxrapreinary 
Occaſion was der“ join'd her Perſwaſions; 
and had Montamour been leſs prompted from 


within, it had been hardly poſſible to have 


held out againſt ſuch united Forces : In fine, 
ſhe was at laſt prevail'd on to give her Hand 
to him from whom nothing cou'd eſtrange her 


Heart. They were Married that Evening, and 


it wou'd be needſeſs to endeavour, as well as 
impoſſible to ſer forth, as it deſerv d, the Rap- 
tures, of the o'erjoy'd Beauclair at ſo unhop'd 
a Condeſcenſion. It was not many Days be- 
tween their going and coming back to Paris; 
yet at their Return, they mer the Tidings of 
an Act of Horror which they little expected. 
The wicked Baroneſs, impatient of her Fate, 


_ deſperate, and as ſome ſay {truck with Remorſe, 


and terrified in Conſcience, hopeleſs of Mercy here 
or hereafter, had ſwallow'd Poiſon, and ended 
her ſhameful Life by as ignominious a Death: 
The three Wretches who had been the Inſtru- 
ments of her vile Actions, ſuffer'd the Sentence 


with their laſt Breaths allow'd the Juſtice of 


which had been. given by the ny f. „ and 


it, and confeſs'd their Crimes. Thus was nor 
only the Baron's Death reveng'd at full, _ 
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alſo the Diſquiet which the Contrivers of it 
had brought on the Innocent Montamour, and 
her belov'd Beauclair. The Manner of their 
Living —_— ſince their Martiage, is ſuch 


as might be expected from that unalterable 
Affection which each felt for the other be- 
fore, and full of that ſincere Tenderneſs, which 
might furniſh many more Examples, were 
Love and Virtue the chief Inducements to 


N Hymen. | 
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